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PREFACE 



Knr to a good Superintendent, that which tends 
mfeanegy thfa« «*** to make m Sunday SBhoeJ 
pula*, is, doubtless, GOOJ) SWOiKO. And; tola should, 
aerall>* bo characterized by sprightliness and cheer- 
ness, tempered with gentleness. " Animated, but 
t boisterous; gentle, but not doll or tame," are direo- 
ds that will apply to most ef the compoBitkma in 
■ boot* . ' 

We do not believe in the stiff, old-fashioned way 
ay have of keeping the children singing nothing 
t Old Hundred, Dundee, Mear, St Martins, and 
m like. Good old times these, no one will deny* 
i should be jnng from time to time, but they are 



• ItaflW6B«fra«tpaea«nretoboabU to refer to one of 
i lanjatt and moat p ro ep e i o ua Sunday Sehooei in the United 
See, too Lr Avenue 8u*jo*r Qpeeei. In fraofclya, N. T M 
in illoetratton of the peweroT niasto at an afent for good 



la* Soaday Reboot. lUimportai^ to^frlfr pajgntng t*)eig«botft<Q{ Sunday School teachers, 



not in any peculiar tense children's tunes, sod the 
chiWren*4x>dWn<)tbeUmitedtotiwm. ' . 4 

TheLpnpulajr tunes ftw chUa^sn^shaaldfce aajrirn|ae> 
as their own thoughts, — sprightly as their own dis- 
positions. Lambs require plenty of skipping room. 
They thrive best in the green fields. Let the chil- 
dren's" songs^; then, fee such as tbey #n utferataad, 
appreciate ami enjoy; such as they wffl lot* to afaaj 
both in the Sabbath School and at their homes. Umbo 
will ever be to them a source of delight, and will ren- 
der the school doubly attractive. 

Itb believe in making ttbe children so happy en 
Sabbath day, by the ueooflu prepst ratasaythst they 
shall look forward to it through the week aa "ade- 
Jgfrt" , It Jsr^he lenfr day; a sacred day, a happy 
day. Psalm cxviiX. 24. 

Tlurfbeekfaas bee n vrtspafeoVai'hii argent request of 
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'•nffag 4s mm m Important an element of the 810- 
day School mat it hag s e am e d Jestrabte that a more 
i aad complete ooUectieo, both of hymae and 
Hum baa heretofore appeared, should be pre- 
; aad m the. aster 1 * resources ate somewhat 
, be believes be has succeeded in papering 
swchsbookas.wiH meet the wishes, sot only of the 
jatoOenm at whose Idbd solicitation he lint unde*. 
ejoar the work, but also of aU Interested in the Sunday 
flaaooL Td the gentlemen referred toy he would ea> 
fima his ©bkgstiooefor tofoabie aid, suggestions and 
oentributioas, both of hymns and music, ' 

While most of the good, popular Sunday School 
■tetattes of the present day are here inserted, many 
of Hans, however, newly arranged and harmonised, a 
aufee number of new pieces has been composed ex- 
pressly for this work, which, it is believed, will prove 
**jeaHy m imererttogi msttruetrve, and varied as the 
•at. • These are generally of a popular character; the 
Wtodase, H is be Ot ved, wtH be found to be fresh and 
ejRvaetive, while the kavntatetf are natural and easy* 
u Any thing will do for the Sabbath School," is a 
mStte thai' has been too long recognized and acted 
upon; and, in keeping with this, "any thing that the 
children would sing" has been given them, as suitable, 
without the slightest regard to its adaptedness, con- 
strnotjop, or associations. 



FB'Yr'A'OBt *U 

While we Would not confine Safebatfi Schools to the 
old church music exclusrffcly, we certainly wouM not, 
on the other hand, encourage the use of melodies that 
are associated with words and sentiments lew aad 
degrading. These can not be redeemed, and had bet- 
ter be lot alone. The power of association in the 
human mind, especially in connection with music, is so 
great that the popular tune will always suggest the 
words with which it was first learned. If ft be said 
that a sufficient number of striking melodies, adapted 
to children's abilities, can not otherwise be made 
available, we, in reply, would ventare the assertion, 
based upon our former success in this department, 
that there are in. this book more than fifty tunes, never 
before published, which, so soon as they are learned, 
will become as popular as most of that objeetioasjb&e 
class to which reference has been made; and these 
have been composed expressly for thk Sujum. y SoBfc* 

TO TEACHERS OF SINGING AND CHORISTERS. 

We urge upon aU teachers and leaders of singing 
to interest themselves in the Sunday School [The 
chorister who is most successful in sustaining a good 
choir in the church is, we have observed, often in the 
Sunday School singing with the children.] Especially 
do we urge such leaders to do their utmost to break 
up the slow, heavy, drawling habit of singings which 
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prevails to a great extent In many pieces these 
habita have become to confirmed that the starting 
of a well-known tone is the signal lor a aleepy, 
drawling, tineipme, kind of singing that seems to as 
worse than no singing at all If this habit can not 
otherwise be broken up, we would suggest that the 
tunes that have been sung in this way, be dropped lor 
awhile, and new ones substit u ted, until better habits 
shell ha?e been formed. 

BOW TO LBA23T THE NSW TUVE8. 

Now that music is being taught so generally in the 
day schools of our country, a goodly number of youth 
will be found, especially among the older pupils and 
younger teachers of our Sunday Schools, who can read 
plain, simple music. Notwithstanding this advantage, 
h owe v er , the majority of those who sing these tunes 
wffl be such as will learn them by rote or ear. It is, 
therefore, eery important that they be first sung cor- 
rectly and carefiilly by the leader or teacher. 

Let the leader of the singing; together with as many 
i and scholars ss can read music, sing the tune 
i alone, once or twice,— being careful to sing ft 



*j> to As ttn*; then let the leader sing one j 
lino only, requiring aU tb© scbool to sing it after bW 
Then the next, and so on, until the tune hen thus been 
sung through. In this way it wOl bo teamed correct^. 
In less than five minutes such a simple melody at 
"The Love of Jesus," page 10, will be learned so 4» 
to bo generally sung by the school; and even ts» 
leeriu^ofsachaoiieas"AHoinebeToo4tbeTide, B 
page 98, wilt occupy an almost incredible anon span* 
of timer-while the children will be kept ^frrwifr 
interested. No employment in which wo have ever 
engaged has proved of more interest to us, or yielded 
more direct returns of happiness than the hours thus 
spent, in teaching the young to sing their "Hosaons* 
to the Son of David." This was our first work hi the 
musical profession, and we ask no higher honor tha* 
that it shall be our last 

That " Ouola" may contrib ut e grossly to aid in tins 
good work,— to endear the 8unday School to every 
scholar, and to encourage, cheer, and strengthen ovary 
faithful superintendent and teacher,— is the sin ism 
wish of 

THB AUTHOR . 
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Or THB TOLD, ft. 1C. 
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L The H -lei of the^ fteUU Th*t quick - ljt fikda a - way, May 
X Juet like an ear - ly . rose, I Ve seen an in - font bloom ; Bat 
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Well to u a let • son yield; For wo are frail as they, 
death, far. haps, be - fare it blows, Will lay it fa the tomb. 




S. Then let m think on death, 

Though we are young and gar ; 
For God, who gare onr life and br ea th . 
Can take them both away. 



4. To God, who made us all, 
Oh, let as humbly ery ; 
And then, wheneTer death may emit, 
Well be prepared to die. 
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1. We bring no glittering trea-srirea, No gems from earths deep mine; we come, with ample 
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measures, To chant thy love di 




O Lord, thy fa-vors shw-ing, Oar voice of thanks we 



fa UUf f-pf-E^ . 
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ing, Our song of grateful praise, Our song of v grateful praise. 
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2. The dearest gift of heaven, 
Love's written word of truth, 

To as is early given, 
To guide our steps in youth. 

We hear the wondrous story, 

• The tale of Calvary ; 

We read of homes in glory. 
From sin and sorrow free. 



S. Saviour, bestow thy blessing ; 

Oh, leach us how to pray ; 
That each, thy fear possessing, 

May tread life's onward way. 
Then, where the pure are J w«*!Itft& 

We ul hope to meet again : 
And, sweeter nombers swelling, 

We 11 join to praise thy name. 
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(bm* join our CtltfraUuS 

LGoaa, join oar celebration, 
^ With* hallowed fangs of joy y 
And on this glad ncceiion» 

* Yonr> sweetest note* employ ; 
Barents and fKeodr invited. 

And teaehers now are hero, 
In purpose all united, 
Onr youthful hearts- to < 
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ft/Ehanka fc> the God of] 

Kind guardian; of our i 
For all the tarors given, 

Beneath hi* smiling ftW: 
For acaUb, and strength* ao<? reason, 

And friendship unalloyed ; 
And every pleasant season 

In Sunday-schools enjoyed. 



N tL' tlttnls for the kind protection 

God's arm has thrown around; 
And tot that sweet affection, 

Ho onuses to abound. 
In those who 're watching o'er us* 

With many an anxious sigh, 
And seeking to allure us 

To peace and heavenly joy. 



^ttrr GM, with many a blessing, 
Reward their toil and care ; 
And hear them while addressing 
His throne in ferrent prayer,; 
And may his love oonstitumhg; 
. Our youthful spirits how i 
And grace, for ever i 
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L Wmnc shall the vote* of staging 

Plow joyfully along f 
When hfll and valley ringing 

With one triumphant eon& 
Proclaim the contest ended, 

And Him, who onoe- was i 
Again to earth descended, 

In righteousness to reign t 



% Then from the craggy wwuintslna 
The stored shout shafl fly ; 

And shady vales and fountains 
8haU echo the reply ; 

High tower and lowly dwellings 
Shall send the chorus rounu\ 



All hallelujah swelling 
In one triumphant 
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1. Just M 
1 Just ft* 
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am — with - out one plea* But that thy blood was shed fcr. me, 
am— end wait -ing not To rid my toul of one dark Wt 
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And that thou UddTst me come to thee, Lamb of God, I *eome! 

To thee, whose blood can cleanse each spot/ Lamb of God, I come I 

21 "Autul •«.•• 



8. Just as I am— though tossed about 
With many a conflict, many a doubt* 
Fightings within, and fears without, 
Lamb of God, I come 1 / 

4 Just as I *m, poor, wretched, blind — 
Sight* riches, healing of the mind, 
Yea, all I need, in thee to find* 
O Lamb of God, I come I 



5. Just as I am, thou wilt receive, 

Wilt welcome, pardon, cleanse, r^iep e, 
Because thy promise, I believe, s ' 
O Lamb of God, I come I ', A 

6, Jost as I am, thy love, unknown,, r 
Has broken every barrier down ; 
How to be thine, yea, thine alone, A 

O Lamb of God, I come t 



HYMN**, THB T*W* «n 

JorfesUKmart, wtthootcootraW hna 
;Ot love, or Joy, or inward grate, l-^t" 
Or meetasae foe th| ae*ve*ly plac*, 
guilty tinner, come. 

ff * L.M. + ^ 

1. Thi God of lore will sore indulge 
The flowing (ear, the hearing sign, 
When his own children fiUi^round, — 
When tender friend* and JrinOred die. 
* Yet not. one anxious, praiteurmg thoudbi 
-. . Should with oar mourning passions blend; 
JTor wonld oar bleeding hearts forget 
. . ?V almighty, ever-living tyend. 
S. Beneath »nnmeTwas V*in of ills, 

Our' feeble flesh and heart may fail ; 
Yet shall oar hope in thee. Oar God, 
O'er every gloomy fear prevail. 
4. Our Father God 1 to thee we look, 

Oar Rock, oar Portion and oar Friend; 
And on thy oorenant lore and troth, 
0«r emking tools shall still depend. 

* L.M. 

■ Xees e/ «e AObaA 

h I tovo to have the Sabbath come, 

For then I rise and quit my home ; 

And haste to sehool with cheerful air, 

To meet my dearest teachers ti^era. 



%> T is there I »m always taught to pray 
That God would bleat me day by day; 
And safely guard, and guide me etiu. 
And help me to obey his will. 

1 T Is there I sins a Saviour's lore, 
Which brought him from his throne above, 
And made him suffer, bleed, and die, 
For sinful creatures, such at L 

4. From all the lessons I obtain, 
May I a store of knowledge gain ; 
And early seek my Saviour's face, 
And gain from him supplies of grace. 

ff. And then, through life's remaining day*, 
1 11 love to sing my Saviour's praise ; 
And blest the kindness and the grace, 
That brought me to this sacred place. 

L.M. 

3%4 Ctom e/ ChritL 
L Whs* I survey the wondrous cross 
On which the Prince of glory <" 
My richest gain I count hot lost, 
And poor contempt on all my 
2. Bee from his head, his hands, his 
Sorrow and love flow mingled 
Did e'er such love and sorrow 
Or thorns compose to rich a 
& Were the whole realm of nature 
That were a present far too 
Love so amaaing, so divine, 
Demands my soul, my life, my 
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pride, 
feet, 
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1. I know 'tit Je - lui lores my tool, And 



the wound-ed spf - rit whole; 
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M j da - ton k by tin de- filed. 



I STR— F-£ 



^ 



& 



y 7%4L0V4QfJ**US. 

2. How kind U Jesus, O how good I 
' Twm for mr seul ho shed his blood ; 
For children's sake ho was reviled; 
For Jesus lores a little child. 

&, When I offend, by thought or tongoe, 
Omit the right, or do the wrong; 
If I repent he 'a reeoneiled, 
For- Jesue lores a little obfld. 

4. To me may Jeans now impart,. 

Although so young, a gracious heart* 
Alael I'm eft by sin defiled, 
Xj* Jesut lores a little child. 



•Tat Lamb* •/ Jems. 
Thm lambs of Jesus— who are lam < •♦ > 
But children that beUere and pray t 
That keep God's, laws and ask his grata 
And seek a bearenly dwelliiig»plae\r 
The lambs of Jesus 1 they are meek, 
The words of peaee and truth they tpeak : 
To all God't creatures they are kind, ^ 
And, like their Lord, of gentle mind. 
The lambs of J'sus 1 oh! that we ( 

Might of that blessed number be f 
Lord I take us early to thy lore. 
And lead us to the fold abore. 
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t:6fnr is the work, my God, my King, 
To pais* thy name, *iv* thanks, and ding; 
To show thy love by nprang light, 
And talk of ail thy truth at night 

% Surest is the day of veered rest? 
No mortal cares shall seize my breast: 

may my heart in tune be found, 
Like Davids harp of solemn sound 1 

«.My heaiishaH triumph i* my Iiojd, 
< 4nd bless his works, nnd bless his ward ; 
Thy works of grace, how bright they shine, 
How deep thy counsels 1 how divine ! 

4. But I shall share a glorious part, 
When grace hath well reined my heart,' 
Jtnd fresh supplies of joys are abed, 

* like holy oil, to cheer my head. 

ft. Then shall I see, and hear, and know, 
All I desirecLor wished below ; 
And every power find eweet employ 
In that eternal world of joy. 

L.M. 
•Forgetting tot* Mngt «*** ors ****»*" 
LFaebwill, farewell to all below, 
My Jes«s«alU, and I must go; 

1 launch my boat upon the sea, . 
ThanJand is not the land for me* 



2. 1 've found the windingyth .of sin 
<A rugged path to travel in ; 
-Beyond ihe chilly waves X see 
Hie land my Saviour bought for ran. 

8. Farewell, dear friends, I may not stay. 
The home I seek is far away ; 
Where Christ is not, f can not be-~» 
This land is jwt the land for me. 

4. My hope, my heart, is now on high, 
There all my joys and treasures lie : 
Wbeve seraphs bow and bend the knee, 
O, that 'a the land, 4be land foe me. 
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L.M. 

Behold I stand at ths door. 

1. Behold a Stranger at the door 1 

He gently knocks, lias knocked before^ 
Has waited long— ia waiting still; 
Ton treat no other friend so ilL 

2. Oh ! lovely attitude— He stands 
with melting heart, and loaded hands: 
Oh ! matchless kindness — and He shows 
This matchless kindness to His foes! 

3. But will He prove a friend indeed ? 
He will — the very Friend you need; 
The Friend of sinners — yes, tis He, 
With garments dyed on Calvary. 

4 Admit Him, ere His anger bum, — 
His feet departed ne'er return ; 
Admit Him,— or the hour's at hand, 
YrtflUt His door rejected i 



mappt mvnm. 




1. Here we suf-fer grief and pain, Here we meet to part *-g*fa; J 

% AH who love the Lord be -low, When they die to heaven will go ; And sing with" saints a-bove. 



In heaven we part no more. 
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1 that will be jcy-fiil 1 joy-ful, joy- ful* joy-ful, ? that will be joy-fal t When we meet to port i 

O I that will be joy -ful 1 joy ful, joy- ful, joy-ful, O I that will be joy -ful ! When wo meet to part no mora, 




*> H»ppv eobolars will bo toerv, 

Who have eooght the Lord by prayer, 
From every Sunday sehooL 

01 that wUl be joyful 1 
When we meet to part no mora. 

4. Teacher*, too, shall meet above, 
And oar Pastors, whom we love, 
Shall meet to part no more. 

01 that will be joyful! 
We*n wojneet to part no mere. 



Bin im tiijfcr Qrty and P&in* 

6. O I how ha]jpy we ahall be 1 
For our Saviour we ahall tee, 
Exalted on hie throne, 

01 that wiU be joyful. 
When we meet to part no mors. 

6. IWe we all shall stag with joy. 
And eternity employ 
In praising Christ, the Lord. 

O I that will be joyful! 
Whin wo meet to part no i 
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1. Whore do ehil-dren lore to go, When the win-try breezes blow! What is it 



i^Lj-j=mEf=f-it-?-?m£±±ts ^m 
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- traetethem oof Th the Sabbath school, TTi* the Sabbath school, TTs the precious Sabbath school 
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L Warn do children lora to go, 
Whan tha wintry breeses blow! 
What ia it attraati them so f 
Tisthe Sabbath school 

3. Where to children lore to be 
Whan the summer birds we see, 
Warbling praise on ererj tree f 
IiMbe Sabbath school. 



8. Where are they eo kindly taught 
Who should role in erery thought, 
What the blood of Christ has bought! 
In the Sabbath sahooL 

4, May we lore this holy day; 
Lore to sing, and read, and pray, 
Find salTation's narrow way 
In ths Sabbath school 
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L Ostumjpf oT the heavenly Kintv 
As je journqy, sweetly sing ; 
8ing j our Saviours worthy prajae. 
Glorious inlnVwork* andtwaya. 

t. Ye are araveHim? horaeto God, 
In the way the fathers trod ;. 
Thej arejbanpy now— ftqd ye ' 

* ^8000 their hstoptheaa shall see. j - 

' ^8aoat,jetttla flock, airfale^tr 
- You on Jesaa' throne shall reef; 
There your seat is pow prepared— 
There your kingdom and reward. 

4/Fw not, tretfcret ; jojgul atanjl 
X)n the bodleca of your land^ f 
Jesus Christ, God's only Son, 
BUsj«fc unalamajeb^go on. 

*** IV JPcsriaHing Arftfta*. 

X floe* wftl set fee Sabbath son, 
•' Soon' (he sacred day be gone ; 

* - * Bat a sweeter rest rctaaini, * * 

^Tflara the £orio'ns '.Saviour rajgna. 
1 Pleaaant fa the Sabbaih bell. 
Seeming much of joy to tall; 
KM aux.taachera are to-day, 
In the school we love to stay. 

Breaches where aiqpbapfcttaai i 
aKiejav for thaa eaiiat; ' ' ' ' 
Where the rest of < 



4 Shall w* aver «Jm to dwell 
Where immortal praises ewellt 
And can children ever go 
Where eternal Sabbaths glow I 

5. Yes:— that rest our own may be, 
All the good shall Jesus see ; 
•For the good a rest remains, 
Where the glorious Saviour reigna. 
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• (Ww «m thy Henri* 

2. Hkar ye not a voice from heaven. 
To the listening spirit given t 

" Children, come 1 it teema, to aaw, 
Give your hearts to me to-day. 

1 Sweet as is a mother's love, 
„ Tender as the hee/veoiy Dtwa, 
* Ttuiant sneaha a Saviour's aharaat ; 
Thus it wins na to^uaVarma. 

•.Lord, we will remember thee, 
While from pains andaorrows fnai; 
While our, daw is in its daw, 
And the clouds of 'life ire few. -• a 

4. Then, when night and age appear, . 
Thou wilt ehase each doubt and fiat; 
Thou our glorious leader be, v 
When the stars shall We and flee, 

5. Now to thee, O Lord! we coma, ' 
In our mortmg'e <early bloom ; 
lfcasaV*>aM*tb» giac a d fri u s) ; 
Touch our hearts, aad make them thle* 



« TO SABBATH SCHOOL, A« 
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Pil^MMlfel 



light Bo gun od earth to dawn, W* 'II wake with ey« all 
t meet Ana oft- rol »w««t their lays ; In Na-ture's Urn - pit 
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CHORUS. 






ill sloth be -gone. 
re, - a - tort praise. 



Ifcenhaste to the school a - way, 
Then haste to the school a - war, 



^=^ 
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a- way, yes, 
Haste a-way, yea, 



a-way, And keep this sa - ered day. 
a-way, Andkeep this sa -ered day. 







In sir, 



t» amis da*—*. 

4. Then with united heart and robe, 
* Oar song to God we 11 raise, 
IHiUemUBoiMmorewitknsreJoIsi, 
And Join in prayer and 
isshnsteleteseheeii 
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^L. Just T as thon art, with -anyone trace Of lore, or joy, or in - ward grace, 
i. Th j sins 1, bore ok' Oal-farys trot; ^The stripes thy doe were kid on toe, 
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• w Or meet -.ncss tor , .the . bea»\- enlr nlaee. cufl - tr ain • ner edme. 



„ Or meet -.nets tor, thf heejr r enfy plaee, fuQ - ty jin . ner 

That peace and per - don might be free; wretch -ed sin - ner, come. 
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21 . 44 #j^f **?*«*" 

S. Oomej leare ,thj barren at the cross ; 14. Gome ; hither fyrins>thj boding fears, . 

Comntrmft tey gains but enipty dross; Thln« **h\n* h**rt tfrr hnr*tW tMik* i J 

Minrrace repays All earthly loss; 
•— ^-irt needV ffnntr. coma. 



•0 ntfedjr sinner, come. 



/N»L 



6. u The Spirfeaad pe bi [de say, Cbsnef " 
Rejoicing seJnts re-eeh >, Come; 
Who frinta, V*** thirst 1, who w^majr 
Tlyr $arkmr bfte> thee 



Thine aching heart, thy, bursting teai*.; 

'T Ji mercy** votco salutes thine ears : ' 

trembling sinner, come. 



-r - r 1*. 
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O.M. 

Jkutructionjtot* ths Serlptmrm, 



* L How shall the young secure their hearts, 
And guard their lives from tin ff 
Thy Word the ohoicest rules imports, 
To keep the commence clean. 

fc T is like the son, a heavenly light, 
That guides us all the day; 
And through the dangers of the night 
A lamp to lead par way. 

% Thy Word is everlasting truth; 
How pore is every page t 
That holy Book will guide our youth, 
And well support our age. 

4 Thy precepts make me truly wise : 
I hate the sinner's road ; 
I hate my own vain thoughts that rise. 
But love thy law, my God. 
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CM. 

CkrUt t\s Shsphsrd. 

U 9mm the kind Shepherd, Jesus, stanus, 
With all engaging charms ; 
Hark, how he calls the tender lambs, 
And folds them in his arms. 

f» Permit them to approach, he cries, 
llbr scorn their humble name ; 
For *t was to bless such souls as these, 
The Lord of angels came. 



S. Ho 11 lead us to vae neavenfy 
Where living waters flow ; 
And guide us to the fruitful fields 
Where trees of knowledge grow. 
4. fee feeblest lamb amidst the flock 
Shall be its Shepherd's care : 
While folded in the Saviour's arms 
We 're safe from ^w%rj 
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0. M. 

1*# Gfetpaf XaettaflMk 
L Th« Saviour calls— let every ear 
Attend the heavenly sound } 
Ye doubting souls, dismiss your fear; 
Hope smiles reviving round. 
% For every thirsty, longing heart, 
Here streams of bounty flow ; 
And life and health and bliss impart; , 
To banish mortal wo. 

3. Here springs of sacred pleasure rise, 

To ease your every pun ; 
Immortal fountain ! full supplies t 
Nor shall you thirst in vain. 

4. Ye sinners, come — 'tis mercy's voice; 

That gracious voice obey; 
Mercy invites to heavenly joys— 

And can you yet delay! 
& Bear Saviour, draw reluctant tieaftu, 

To thee let sinners fly ; 
And take the bliss thy love imparts, 

And drink and never dfia. 
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1. Why tbould cold and rtonn-y weft - 

— • — a — 0- 



ther . Keep ma from the house of prayer; 
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Let me still be with them tfceje ; 
ly, To be kept from prayer and praise. 



gg 



O, where Chris - tiaos meet to - geth 
d. a, It would grieve my heart se - vere 



E^i 



3E= 



=?- 



^&=3fE 



5C=?= 



=t 



»•■.* 



^^^^^^^^^^ 



m 



f f I loved my God em • cere - ly, If my heart ap - proved his wsjjrCJ 
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& 'WJwre'er on earth the Saviour wandered, 
'Oft for me his cheek was wet; 
Oftia silent prayer he pondered, 
Through ehiU night on Olivet 



Then shall cold or stormy weather , . 

Keep me from the house of prayer! ' 
No 1 where Christians meet together, Y 

Let me still be with them there. . l 
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XSabbath-scJiooIb must hare their meeting, 
When the appointed time comes round; 
Surely tie a precious greeting, 

For thev&udren there are found; ; 
Tisnot sale to -pass il orw'; * 

For the rak or for the snow; 
Children lore their own dear me 
i ' - Parents ! wjpy no* let them got. 

t. Tlere they sing of Him -who neror 

Thrust aside their precious claims; * 
Biat took children to m bosom, 
^is-a jhepherd doth his lambs; 
• Borne there wece who triejl to keep them, 
Waiting till some other day.; 
But the Lord, their seal rebuking, 
}„ .. Told them of Abetter way. 

* 8. There their hearts go no to heaven, 
On the fragrant breath of prayer ; 
Who shell saj it is>ioo early 
•* 'For the children to be there ! 
Jesus sap: Why should they linger, 
' (Speaking from his throne aboye,) 
XQlL they are a little older, 
* ' Since they're old enough to Wet 

4 <M then, let them hare their meeting 
Be the weather foul or fair ; 
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1. Thikk 

While 
The 



2. While 

Ion* 

Glory' 

Rou 



8.Lfeht 

Froj 

In his 

The 

4. Cerise, 

O'er 

Pain,i 
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1. 



When the morning light drives a - way the tight. With the son 

line near the hour of nine, J HI a- way to the 8aboath-SchooJ. •' For tie 



s^m. 



bright and fail, f 
And it draws iis line near the hour of nine, I'll a- way to the 8a" " ~ " 
Otr the frost- jr dawn of a win-terV morn, When the earth Is wrapped 
Or the Summer breese plays around the trees. To the Sab • bath - Scfa 



in 
I 
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snow, 
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When the 




all a - gree, All with hap-py hearts and free. And I lore to ear - hr be At the 



V— yr- $ — Jr-1 — r— ^Sr— • ~i~ • * — ?" 

there we ail a - gree, All with hap- py hearts and free. And I lore to ear - ly be At the 
ho • It day has come, And the Sab- oath-breaker* roam, 1 delight to leave my home. For the, 
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» GIRLS. ALL. 



Sabbath-School; I'll a-wav! a -way! I'll a -way! a- way* I'll a -way to 8 ab- bath- School. 



$ Xa the class I meet wltti the Mends I greet, 
At the time of morning prayer ; 
And oar hearts we raise in a hymn of praise, 
For 'tis always pleasant there : 
In the Rook of holv trnth. 
Fnll of eonnsfl and reproof, 
We behold the ruble of yooth, 
▲ttheSabbatb-sebool: I'll 



4. May the dews of trace fill the hallowM place. 
And the snn*hlne never foil. 
While each hloomtnf rose which la memory 
Shall a sweet perfnme exhale - 
When we mingle hero no more, 
Bnt have met on Jordan's nhere, 
We will talk of moments oVr. 
AtthsBahbetassheol; /W«tj»e/f« 
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W«. B. BlAMUlY, life 
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1. J lore to* steal a while a- way Fromer*- ety dpmbering pare; A ^ 
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51 I lore in sol - i - idle to shed Hie pea - i - ten. tial teat; f 
8. I love to think on mer - deepest, And fa • tare good im • plore; 








4 flove by faith to take a tww 
Of brighter scene* in heaven; 
The prospect doth my strength renter, 
. WiaW hare by teinncat* drive* 



5. Thus when life's toilsome day is o'er, 
j May its departing ray 

i Be calm as this impressive hoar, 

- Aadieed to endless day. 



HYMNS ,SO L yH* a-UIJA-^^pWN/ 
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Whdt I can read my title dear, 
To »a**ious in the efctee, V 
» SbM fc re w eU to every ftar, '••' 
And wipe my weeping eyeev 

-S. Should earth against my soul . 
1 Art hellish tats^ hurled, 
Then I can smile at 8atan's rage, 
And face a frowning world. 

JL Let cares like a wild deluge 0om*V 
t. And storms tfsorsow fall » 

HXf I but safely reafch nfy homa, 1 
ICy God, my Heaven, my AH 

•£ There shall I bathe my weary soul 

In seas of heavenly rest ; 
-, 2nd not a ware of JrouUe rjott 

Aoross my peaceful breast* 

&. When I 're been there ten thoasand yean* 
Bright shining as the sun, 
I Ve no less days to sing God's praise, 
Than when I fix** begun.. 
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cm: 

Holy Fortitude 
& Ah 1 a soldier of the crass, 
A foftbwer of the Lamb? 



AiSff shall Tfear to Own his causa, 
Ortriuah to speak his iiasaef 



2. Shall I be carried to the skies, 
On flowery beds of ease? 
While others ftugfet to win thsfris% 
And sailed through bloody 1 



A* far* noj foes for me to free, 

Kuet I not stem the flood T 
Is this Tain world a friend to grace, 
. To help me on to God? 



4 Sure I most fight* if I would reign* 
Increase my courage, Lord ! 

v I H bear the toi( en&ufe the pa% 
Supported by thy word. 

5. Thy saints in all this glorious war 

Shall conquer though they die; 
They see the triumph from afcrr 
By faith they bring it nigh. 

6. When that illustrious day shall rise. 

And all thy armies shine, 
In robes of victory through the aktea, 
The glory shall be thine. 

DOXOLOGY. 

To Father, Son, and Holy Goo* 
The- God whom we adore, 

Be glory as it was, is now, 
And snail be evermore. 
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1. Ma -17 to the Saviour's tomb, Hast-ed at the ear - ly dawn; Spioa aba brought, aad 
1 ^ot her sor-rows quiekly fled, When aha heard hi* wel -ooma Teiee; Gfcrkt has rift - en 
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sweet perfume ; But the Lord she lored had 'pone; For a while the lingering stood, * 
from the dead; Now ha bid bar heart re - joioe; What aehange hit word can make,* 



E U-i J-q+'-u ^fl fcJ . I r ' i^r-rrrttrfttQg 
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FQlad with sorrow and sur - prise ; Trembling while a erystal flood Is-suedXrom bar weeping eyes. 
Turning darkness in - to day I Ye, who weep for Je-sue' aake, He will wipe your weeping eyes. < - • ^ 
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'1. Somas, torn, why will ye & t 
God your Maker asks you why ; 
CM who did your being give,' 
Made yon with himself to live; 
He the fatal eame demands, 
Asks the work of his own hands; 
Why, ye thankless creatures, why 
wifl ye cross his lore and diet 



1. Sinners, torn, why wfll ye die t 
God your Saviour aska you why ; 
He who did your soui retrieve, 
Died himself that ye might lire. 
Will ye let him die in Tain, 
Crucify your Lord again f 
Why, ye rebel sinners, why 
Wfll ye slight hie grace and die I 



iSfamere, tun, why will ye die t 
God the 8pirit aska you why; 
Many a time with you He strove, 
Wooed you to embraee his lore; 
Will ye not his grace recti?** 

: WiU ye stiU refuse to K?ei 
Why will ye forever die, 
O ye guilty i h inc rs, why i 
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1. Jmm, lorer of my soul. 

Let me to thy bosom fly, 
. While the waters near me roll, 
While the tempest still is high; 
Hide me, oh my Saviour, hide, 
Till the storm of life is peat; 
Safe into the haTen guide: 
Oh, reeerre my soul at last I 



%. Other refuge hare I none; 

Hangs my helpless soul on tjiecs 
Leare, ahl Icatc me not alone; 

Still support and comfort me l 
All my trust on thee is stayed ; 

All my help from thee I bring) 
OoTer my defenceless head 

Withjbe ahadow of thy wing. 



Panax the name of God most high* 
Praise him, all below the shy, 
Praise Mm, all ye heavenly boat* 
Father, Son, and Holy Ghost: 
Aa through countless ages pact* 



Pit 
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f (My heaven -iy home £a tgjgfet end feir, Nor trie, nor death can en -tar 
1# ( Its glittering tower* the sun oat - shine, that haVeniy man - aien shall be 







I'm go- tag home, I'm go -tag home, I'm go -ring, home, to die no sno/e; 
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die no more, To die no more, I'm go-ing 



to die no 
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1 My Mho's horse fa bote on high, 
Far, &r abort the starry sky; 
When fitom this earthly prteon free, 
That bnajsenly mansion mine shall be, 

I 'm going home, Ac. 



8. Let othe*«eek a ho*» eelb w, ? 
Which flame* ferar, or wives oferfldftr ; 
Be mine the happier lot to own, 



A heavenly ntanabn^near the: throne. 
I 'm going home, 



oa 



,....- HYMNS TO 

4. Than fiulthte earth, let rfmieotiiM, 
Anti flan and nlopn. refuse to thine, 
4Jinafuro;Bfekaudoees*tob> J ; J 

• that heaven! y mansion stands lor at 

I 'ingoing heine; *a 
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L Thini earthly Sabbaths, LordVwe love; 
Bat there 's a nobler rest above ; 
To that our longing soul* aspire. 
With cheerful hope and strong desire. 



% no more fetitfue— no more < . 

. nNorjsn ftor &atfc shall reach' the i 
No groans shall mingle with the songs ' 
Which dwell upon Immortal fonguetj 

J. No rude alarms of raging fas, 
"tfo cares to break the blest repose; 
TSto midnight 8hade-^x> clouded sun- 
But sacred, high, eternal noon, 
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L I Would a youthful pilgrim be, 
Besotved alone to follow thee, 
ThoaLsmbof God, who now art gone 

' Up to thine everlasting throne. 

Kl would my heart to thee resign; 
' come and make it wholly thine; . 
Set up thy kingdom, Lord, wrthin, 
* at out every thought of sin. 



3. Be it my chief desire to prose 
How much I owe, how muofc I love? 
{kMrteatedlywyerosBtotake, 
And meekly bear it for thy sake. 

4 Then, when my pilgrimage is o'er, 
And I can serve \fcee here no more, 

Trfthin thy temple\ God of love, 
TI serve thee day and night aboVu. 
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TUOtyvttfowOnatUm. 

1, Why have wa lips, if not to sing * - 

The praises of our heavenly Klngt 
i Wbr ha;ve *e hearts, # not to for* 
Gar Father and dur Friend above *- , 

We *re going home! Aa 

1 Why were oar curiousv bodies mads, 
s And every part in order mid f 
% Why, out that each of us might stand, 
A living wonder from his hand f 

We to gtftig hostel As* 

8. Why hare w* seals, if aot to know y 
The God from whom our mercies. flow? 
Sure this can never be our lot,— , 
Like senseless brutes, to know him noi- 
re Ye going home, fto> 



Why have we life?— if not to gain „ 
Immortal life, Ms worse than vain: * 
This is the end for which twat given:— 
We live an earth, to live in heave*) 

We *n going hon% Jaa 



MY BIBIJL 
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1. 11/ Bi - blel my Bi - blel 'tit a book di - Tine, Where heavenly truth and mer - ey 
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thine, And wisdom speaks in ey- err line, Andspeaks to me, And speaks to me. 
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1 My Bible! in this book alone 
I find God's holy will made known ; 
And here hie lore to man is shown— 
His lore to me. 

1 If j Bible t here with joy I trace 
The records of redeeming grace; 
(Had tidings to a sinful race ; 
* ** Good newt to me. 



i.My Bible! here it is I read 
How Jesus did for sinners bleed : 
O, this was wondrous lore indeed! 
Christ bled for me. 

5. My Bible! that I may ne'er 
Consult it but with faith and prayer, 
That I may see my Saviour these, 
Who died for met 
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M Say, whither, wandering stranger, Ah ! whhh-er doet thon roam f O'er this wide world a 
* But want and wee bar* drhr - en The roe - es from thy eheek ; And garment* rent and 
"Gome, then, be -n%n in-quir- er, And join me on my way; I 'm jo ur ne yin g to a 







p^-zn s^jjm Eggmgmmm 



~*T*i 

d, no hom< 



ran - far, feast thon n4 friend, no homer "Yea, IVe a Friend who ner - er la 

ri* - en, Thy dot* er - ty be -apeak:" 'Tto food with which the an - gela Wenld 

try Where oeama an, end - laas day; Where saints and an - pels, fell - ing Be - 



rWT."J^ ! Piffr :i i £ P^ig^ 



bfent from my aide ; And. IVe a hone wher-er -' er In peaee I shall a - hide. 

" '*' * re now a-wa*" 

ite, pilgrim, ha 



abeent 

all de light-en 4 he; And robes ^f dialing 
»re the great, whto throne, To yon, to me are 



leas Are now a - waiting me, 
tag, bate, pilgrim, has-ten home." 





in* I Tun* Wf J¥Wl ,£» mg tikygraea; 

»Jg* fi*ll *r..nopji f& Jk*dn#iM>rajee. 

it-^- Mount of God's un - changing lore* 
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flung' by Uttif - % tongues a -bore; | 
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fcflbrefi^nrt Ebentnlr, ** 
, Hither by W MM* 6 we; 
4nd I tope, by thy good pleasure, 
- Safely to arrive at home* 
Jesus Bought me when a stranger, 
v , Wandering from the fold of God; 
I& to iwue me froai danger? v * 
interposed h» praefctabkwd. •<■ 



9. CM to graee BnV gMt % deter % 

- Deifr I »m coDstratn&itp be f * 
l«et tnr graee now. Ske a JetWr, ~ 

Bind my wandering beart to thee. 
foone to wander, Lord, libel it— " 
rPronetoleaTewjeOodljore; 
Her#ft iaraeaH ; A I takeandyd 
Se^l VaOiiiny nouns abofm 
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* Bi'A 7a. 

Howrfcible, well I love thee! * 
' ttjaudttsishme-upottnty-ejew; ! 
-I**ke the glorious ton above me, 

Turning%*k*eeB into*!*/. 
Just as the«ttn sells back the night, 

Breaking forth with morning 
8o does the Bible's spreading 1 
Chaee the shades' of sin.** 

HolT^U^nipeBefteaAw, 

In 4toy precious ibid* I see ; 
, Serthty good wcal(tknow bo l i f i aapni , 
. Jf top world, were ruled W thee. 
Jut m the eun, from morn till noon, 
8tefely dim** tnetaatem sky, 
3 Bo onr fll the earthjhall soon 

Beam the Day -spring from on high. 
BolyBible, do thou cheer me. 

vWhen i^laj aw4owi*aordie; 
Ch a j sth s s avx»mita4 .to, linear ma; 

Can I Jeer, when he is nigh t 
JuatM&t sua descend* at eye. 

floon with fresher beams to tft*, 
8o ahafl the d ying saint xeeeiTe 
life eternal iatbeskka. 

$t,fc7fc 
I*the(>ea*cf Jesasgfery, 



Afi 



While your Tenth iein tterpsiBnf ; 
I the light of sacred atory 



i ronaxl the thesaO; 



1 JflThen the woes of 1Kb o'erjake yon, 
Hopes deoairOiasjd fean annoy, 
Never shall the cross forsake you ; 
. Trf>l„it glows witb^peape, and. joy . 
8. When th*-8on of bliss is beaming 
Light* and Jove upon your way, 
* Yrom4h* cross the radiance atrqamlnu 

Adda more lustre to the day. ' 
JL Grief and blessing, pain and pleasure 
V By!^oroa* are sanctified; 
I Space j% thoro»that knows no jjeaauie/ 
* Joys that evermore abuje. 

40 JSfitHng atVu Cnm. 

l:"abra« the momenta, rim in blessing 
Which before the cross 1 1 



life, and health, and peace piMMf aminos 
From the tinner's dying friend. 

1 Lore and grief my heart dividing, 
With my tears his feet J H batl 
Constant still in frith abiding; 
life deriving from hit death.. 

& Truly blessed is the station, 

Lowbftfrre his cross to He ;. 
While 1 tee divine o omp es ifc m . t 
Beaming In his ptwoas eytv 

4. Here.t/11 ait, for ever viewing 
•.a(aroy atreaming in his blood, 
Precious drop*, my tpul bedowjng; 
ntn4t^cj^t^j^ 



«M DTwiPitm , ok uarc. a*,*** imuAiBm 



1. Lord, dis -hum hi wHh thy bless -ing, FBI; oar hearts with Joy 



07 and 
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Let us each thy lore pos- 
0, re -fresh us, O, r«- fresh 



Hlg, Tri - kk H iljk ID TO « 

us, Travelling thro' this 



deem 

wil - 
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ft, Tbanfcs we give, and adoration, 
For the gospel's joyful sound; 
Slay the fruits of thy salvation 
In our hearts and lire* abound; 

May thy presenoe 
With us evermore be found. . 
t. 80, whene'er the signal 's given, 
Us from earth to call away; 
Borne, 00 angels' wings to heaven, 
Glad to leave our cumbrous clay— 
. t . ; May we, ready; . 

Bis* and reign kvendlese day. * 



^& 7%4 Ootpa Mmag%. 

L SnnrKss, will you scorn the 
Sent in mercy from above t 
Every sentence— oh, bow tender 1 
Every line is full of love : 

listen to HI 
Every line is full of love 
2. Hear the heralds of the gospel 
News from Zion's King pro** 
m Pardon to each rebel sinner, 
Free forgiveness in his name f 

Oh, now gracious! 
^Free forgiveness in bis nana*, 1 
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L Hkab, O sinner I mercy calls you ; 
Now with sweetest voice she calls ; 
Bids you haste to seek the Saviour, 
. . Ere the hand of justice folia* 
Trust in Jesus: 
JTis the voice of mercy *alla. y j 

• 1 Haste, O sinner 1 to the Saviour; 
Seek his mercy while yon may; 
Soon the day of grace is over, 
Soon your life will pass away; 

Haste to Jesus, 
Ton must perish if you stay. 

•' * 

* * S. Let no* conscience make yon linger, * 
f . Nor of fitness fondly dream ; 
All the fitness he requireth, 
i Is to feel your need -of him : 



Tie 



This he gives you : 
the Spirit's rising beam, 



4. Lo, the inearnate God, ascended, 
Pleads the merit of his blood; 
Venture on him, venture wholly, 
Let no other trust intrude ; 
None but Jesus 
' Oan do helpless sinners good 
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8s, 7s> &4& 
Qote of Tutching. 



■ 1. Now is past the time of teaching. 

Ended is the hour we love ; 

Hushed the voice of friends, ~ 

Us to seek for joys above 

Precious Sabbaths 1 

H '$wiftty, ohl they swiftly move. 

8. Wake, then, every tender feeling, 
Ere from school we go away ; 
Saviour, come, thy grace revealing, 
In our hearts assert thy sway : 

Bless us, parting, 
On this sacred Sabbath-day. 

& Soon our Sabbaths will be ended, 
All our Sabbath-schools be past; 
lake the leaf, to earth descended. 
Withered in the autumn blast: 

life is passing ; 
We must see the grave at last. 

4. Then may heaven be beaming o'er us, 

With its sunny glories bright; 

And with millions, saved before us. 

May we join, in worlds of light: 

Praising Jesus, 
Where the Sabbath knows no night 
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Woans it C. W. Bsnuas, D. D. Music it O. F. Root. 




t. We lots to sing of Jqsus, 

Who wept our path along; 
We lore to sing of Jesus, 

The tempted and the strong; 
Hone who besought his healing, 

He pasted unheeded by : 
And still retains his feeling 

Far Qj above the sky. 



Cbuu, Isf «* tinff. 

S, flf* lore to sing ot Jesus, 

Who died our souls to save ; 
We lore to sing of Jesus, I 

Triumphant o'er the grave ; 
And in our hour of danger, 

We Ml trust b^s lore alone, 
Who once eleptiin a manger, 

And now sits on the throne. 



4. Then let us sing of Jesus, 

"While yet on earth we stay. 
And hope to sing of Jesus 

Throughout eternal dat ; 
For those, wbo here confess his*, 

He will in heaven confess ; 
And faithful heart* that bless him. 

He will for «t«c Mm»~ 
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o'er hill and dell, On the 

^ the toll -Log bell, Mourn -ful-ry peal 

. I Now through the charmed air, On the wings steal 
*" 1 List to the mourner's prayer, Solemn -ly 



ing; J Hark, hark, it 
;;f Hark, hark, 
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At melt those sound* a - way, So earth- ly joy* de-cay, Whilst new their feel -ing. 
Turn from those iovs a • wav To those which ne'er de - cay. For life is end - kur. . 
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feel- ing. 
cnd-fag. 
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S. O'er a father's dismal tomb 
See the orphan bending, 
From the solemn church-yard's gloom 
Hear the dirge ascending. 
Hark ! hark 1 it seems to say, 
How short ambition's sway, 
life's joys and friendship's ray, 
la the dark graye < 



4. So when our mortal, ties, 
Death shall dissever, 
Lord, may we reach the sides, 
Where care comes neyer ; 
And in eternal day. 
Joining the angers lay, 
To oar Creator pay 
Homage fori 
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JImmtoI JHrg§. 

X. Haek to the solemn bell, 

Mournfully pealing! 
What do its eraiUnjgs tell, • 

On the ear stealing t 
Seem they not thus to say, 
Loved ones have pawed away t 
Ashes with ashes lay, 

List to its pealing. 

1 Earth is all vanity, 
False as 'tis fleeting; 

Grief is in all its joy, 
Smiles with tears meeting; 

Tooth's brightest hopes decay, ! 

Pass like morn's gems away, 

Too fair on earth to stay. 
Where all is fleeting 

S. When in their lonely bed, 
Loved ones are lying; 
When joyful wings are spread, 

T*> heaven flying; 
Would we to sin and pain, 
Call back their souls again. 
Weave round their hearts the 
Severed in dying! 

4. No, dearest Jesus, no ; 
To thee their Saviour, 
JJift their free spirits go, 
Ransomed for cv*r; 



Heirs of unending joy. 
Theirs be the victory ; 
Thine let the glory be* 
Now and for ever. 
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Com* ckiidrms Jo** f efts* 

1. Com. children, join t* sing, 

Hallelujah I Amen I 
' Loud praise to Christ our King 

Hallelujah 1 Amen I 
Let all with heart and voice, 
Before his throne rejoice; 
Praise is his gracious choice, 

Hallelujah! Amen I 

2. Come, lift your hearts on high, 

Hallelujah 1 Amen I 
Let praises fill the sty, 

Hallelujah I Amen! 
He is our stride and friend;. 
To us he 'U condescend. 
His love shall never end. 

Hallelujah 1 Amenl 

8. Praise yet the Lord again, 
Hallelujah! Amenl 
life shall not end the strain, 

Hallelujah 1 Amenl 
On heaven's blissful shore, 
His goodness we 11 adore 1 ? 
[for evermore, 



S" yw f! 
HaUeli 
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1. Come, cliildrejtt, eome to God, Out all jour ifa* a - w*y; Seek y* the Sa-Tiovt 



^^^p ^U^j^ P^^^ 



2. Say net ye ean - not eomet For Je-ena bled' and died, That none who aak in 
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eleaneing blood. Re - pent; be - Here, o - bey, Re - pent, be - Here, o - bey. 
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hum-ble faith Should ey- er be de - nied, Should er •• er' be de - nied. 
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J. Bay not ye will not eome. 
When God rouchsafet to cell, 

For fearful will tlferr end be found 
On whom M* wrath eaaJlfelfc 



4. Come, then, whoevet will* 
Come while 'tis culled to-day i, 
k ye the Saviour'g cleansing DlOOV, 
Repent, believe, obey. ' 



flYlK»TO THE WW* 
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m 

L IhiiT Saviour, as we meet* 
Tojom m hyim» of praiee, 
And gather round the mercy-seat,, 
6b, m an henrta with grace. 

' tTLet thought* of God and truth, 
And fluty* t© the efaiii 



Of 



I training us> in 
OureouJ* with 



eenaive 
tmorUl youth, 
eeal enlarge. 



fl»The worldling may not deem 
Tahvcultare worth hit toft; 
And, to the thoughtless, it may 
A flwihmea> 1 iiitmm ml. 



1 4 But we hare teen the dew 
Upon that toil <b>til; 
And oft that culture hearts- renew. 
And with thy blearing III 

& Vot onto man, Lord, 
Be ata* honor given ; 
But be thy sovereign grace adored, 
For fruit thus gleaned for heaven. 

«. OK let each aaattered shea* 
NoW gathered from the field, 
A promts* to our spirit* give, 
Of more abundant yield. 
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Lftow in the morn thy seed; 
At ere hold not Ay hand ; 
To doubt and fear give thou no heen\ 
Broad-oast it round^the land. 
t>Beaide ajl water* sow, 
* The highway furrow* atnekv 
Drop it where thorna and thittUtgaam, 
v Scatter it on the rock ■ ' ■ 

It The good, the fruitful ground, 
Expeot.net here nor there ; 
O'er hill and dale, b j spot* 't i* found ; 
Qo forth then everywhere. 

4 Tlwu knoweet not which may thrive. 
The late or early sown ; 
Grace keeps the precious germ alive, 
When and wherever atrown. 
flu And duty shall appear, 

In verdure, beauty, strength, 
The tender blade, the stalk, the ear, 
And the full corn at length. 
4 Thou canst not toil m vain : 

Cold, heat, and moist, and dry, 
Shall foster and mature the grain, ' 
For gamete in the aky. 
7. Then when the glorteut end, 
Tkm day of God is come, 
The angel reapers shall des cend, 
And heaven sing « Harvest bom* l» 



1. While with ceaseless course the ran Hatted thro* the former year, Ma-ny souls their rmee hare ran, Never' 

d. a We a lit-tle lon-ger wait. Bat how 

$ 4 1 •■ !. 
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END. 
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Fixed in an e - ter- ud state, They have oV>ne withall be- low: 



^ 



more to meet ue here ; Fixed in an e 
lit - tie, none can know. 

KND. 
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S. As the winged arrow files, 
Speedily, tbe mark to find ; 
As the lightning from the skies 

Darts and leaves no trace behind ; 
Swiftly tons our testing days 
* Bear us dowa life's rapid, stream ; 
Upward, Lord, our spirits raise, 
All b*low is but a dream. 



S. Thanks for mercies past receive, 

Pardon of our. sins reaew ; 
Teach us henceforth how to lira, 

With eternity in view. 
Bless thy word to young and old. 

Fill us with a 8ariour*s love : 
And when life's short tale is told. 

May we dwell with thee above. 



Tttfc*. 
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. I Rite, my soul 1 and stretch thy wings, Thy bet- ter por-tkm trace 1 1 ^ 

la ( Rise from tran - si -tory things, ToWrd ceaYen, thy native places ) Sun, and moon, and atari decay, 
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Time efaall soon this earth re-moTe ; Rue, my son], and haste a - way To seats prepared a -bore. 
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t, Rivers to the ocean ran, 

Nor stay in all their course ; 
Fire, ascending, seeks the sun— 

Both speed them to their source; 
80 a soul, that's born of God, 

Pants to view his glorious face; 
Upward tends to his abode. 

To rest in his embraoe. ' 



3. Cease, ye pilgrims, eease to mourn, 

Press onward to the prise; 
Soon the Saviour will return, 

Triumphant in the skies ; 
Yet a season— end you know, 

Happy entrance will be given ; 
All our sorrows left below, 

And earth exchanged for heave*. 



w i ' 'i l ■ i i . C r . I ' ^ ■ f a i. t ii » — ' ^j ,i — . -. — L 

L Say, sin - ner, hath a voice with - jn Oft whjs-pered to thy ee - ergl jtouL 

-, i I — *-» 1 ■din ,. ■ -*.. , , -> V, J i- 1. . -1 
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ttifttd the* io leave the ways of tin, And leave thy heart to God's con- troll 




Urged thee to leave the ways of am, And leave thy heart to God's ©on 
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flU ZaM QpU io Si n n $ n . 
%. God's Spirit will not always strive jl & Sinner, perhaps ibis Tory day 

With hardened, self-destroying man ; jj Thy last accepted time may t>q; . 

ze, who persist his lore to grieve, 4 O, shouhrst thou grieve him now away, 

May never hear his voice again. I Then hope may never smile on thee. 



FTaWS T© CHS TVHX "CAPTXVXT7.' 



02 

L 



; O tinner, to be wiu, 
Aod tiny not for themefTOwYaatr} 
The longer wisdom you despite* 

The harder Is she *o b« WOji. 



S. O hasten mercy to implore, 
- And stay not for too morrow'e son;.** s 
for fear thy season should be o'er 
Before this evening's noun ere gone. 



I O batten, sinner, to rata 
And stay not for fee i 



for fear thy lamb tfa 
Before the needful 



rs sun; 
[cease to burn 



work fe done. 



4, O batten, sinner, to be blest, 

And stay net for the morrow's ton ; 
For fear the corse should thee ar r e s t 
Before the morrow it begun. 

L Bermtw , O wanderer, return, 

And seek an injured Father's face ; 

Those warm desires that io thee burn 

Were kindled by reclaiming grace. 

5. Return, O wanderer, return, 

And seek a Father's melting heart; 
Hit pitying eyes thy grief discern, 
His hand shall heal thine inward smart 



3. Return, wanderer, return, 
v Thy Saviour bide thy spirit live; 

Go to hit bleeding feet and learn 
#ew freely Jesus can forgive* 

4> Return, O waadeeer, return. 

And wipe away the faffing tear ; 
T it God who says, " No longer i 
T is mercy's voice invitee thee new. 

04 CkOdrmC% Pray*. 

L Loan, beheld before thy throne 
A band of children lowly bend; 
Thy face we seek, thy name we own, 
And pray that thou wilt be our friend. 

2. Thou didst on earth the young receive. 
And gently fold them to thy breast 
And say that such in heaven shaaM live* 
For ever safe, for ever blest . 

& Thy Holy Spiritfs aid impart, 

That he may teach us now to pray ; 
Make us sincere, and let each heart 
Delight to tread in wisdom's way* 

4. Oh, let thy grace our souls renew, 

And teal a sense of pardon there; 
Teach us thy will to know and do, 
Aod let us all tome j " 




HAJTOtt. 8»*7k (Hew.) 



the skies t Lot th'an-gel - ichoet re- 




joi - cm; fleavenly hal- m -lu • jafak 'riM. Hmtrtbemtell dtewondroaxto- ry, fiakrthem 
~- l » — — * ■ » - * ■■'■ ■»•> * * t-0-r r 
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hymns of joy, " Glory in 

0- 



the highest— glo-ry I Glory be to God mott high !** 
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S. Peace on earth— good-wfll from heaven, 

Reaching far as man is found. 
*• Souls redeemed, and sins forgiven'* 
■ Loud our golden harps shall sound. 
Christ is born, the great Anointed ; 

Heaven and earth his praises sing ! 
Oh receive whom God appointed. 

For your Prophet, Priest, and King. ' 



Uhoh holy eotosf." 

S. Haste ye mortals, to adore him ; 
' Learn his name— and taste his Joy \ 
Till in heaven ye sing before him. 

Glory be to God most high. 
Haste ye mortals, to adore him ; 

Learn his name— and laste h» joy ; 
Till in heaven ye sing before him, 
Glory be to God most high. 



flmqm to the tohx -xatob.* 
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LCswwwsand praises I crowns aj 
To the Lord of hosts belong; 
. Every soul that on us gazes 

Come and join the rtorious song; 
We are few to count his mercies, 
/ Mean to raise his honors high ; 
• «, Gone and join our hambls praises, 

Every soul that passes by I , % 

% If each people, tribe and nation, 

Here could glad boaanna ting; 
w If the mighty, vast creation, 

Every tuneful ▼«**• could bring; 
1 Yet how poor would be the sounding 

Of the songs tnoy all would raise I 
Xtfvd, thy meNfef more; abounding v 

Bise above ajar hsjaes| praise. 

: X Hon is lore ; his merer brightens 
** . Alttae path in which we more; 
Bliss he grants, and woe he tightens; 
Qod is light, and God k lore 

iCfcence and change arc busy ever; 

Worlds dssay andages mote; 
i But his meter wssntn news 

God js li^ a*i God b fare. . 
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8. E'en the hour that darkest scemeth. 
His unchanging goodness prores; 
From the cloud his brightness strean 
God is light, and God is lore. 
4. He our earthly cores entwineth 
With his comforts from above ; 
Everywhere his glory shineth : 
God is light, and God is lore. 

s»q 8s&7a. 

OO TU Sabbath MA 

r 1. WnpK the Sabbath bell is ringing, . 

•* Let us come wkhout delav ; 

And unite with thousands singing , 
In their Sunday-schools to-day. 

ft. These are happy .hours of meeting. 
When we hear the Toice of prayer; 
But these hours are short and fleeting: 
Let us then be early there. 

8. We shall keep our teachers waiting, 
If we tarry by the- wajr; 
Or disturb the school reciting 
On this holy Sabbath-day. 
4 Here the blessed gospel shows us 
All its precious stores of truth; 
. And the Holy Spirit woos us 

From transgression in our youth*. 

I When the 8abbath bell is ringing, . 
Let us to the school repair, 
That we, may unite in singing; 
And together kneel in prayer. 



,t *•. .L •.. wC 




%, And tie** the Lord rctateifh 
Wm tor* for ehitdita itfU j 
Though bow as King he reigMtk 
On Ztota's heavenly Mil : 

We 11 ftoek areend tie 

Wfro eiu urai tee tferoa*, 
In* err aloud ** Hoseim 
T» Derid'* reyel Sea.' 
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Ts&to. 

Pray wUkom* c t o tiwy. 

L Go when tike morning shineth, 
" Go when the noon » bright, 
Go when the eve deetfneth. 
Go in the hush of night; 
Go with pare mind end feeling, 
Fling earthly thought away, 
^ And in thy closet, kneeling 
Do thou in secret pteey. ' 

t; Remember ell who lore thee, 
All who are loved by thee; 
j % Prey, too,. for those who hate thee, 
IT any such there be ; 
Hun for thyself; in meekness, 
A blessing humor/claim, 
. , ^Uet# with each petition 
1 ttj great Redeemer's name, 

I. Or, if 'tis ere denied thee 

In solitude to pray, 
> Shotfldhery^hoiighUeomeo'eTthee 
When friends are round thy way, 
Fen then the silent breathing, 

Th y spirit raised above, 
Will reeib hie throne of glory, 
Where dwefle eternal love. 

A Oh, not ajoy or blessing 

With this can we compere— • 
Ike graee our father gives us, 
Tpfxmr oar souls ia prayer t 



HUB SALVATION." 
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Whene'er thou pia'st in i 
Before his footstool mil ; 

Bemember, in thy gladness, 
His lore who gave thee alL 

7s & 6s, double. 
MarlfPUtf. 

1. Go thou in life's fair morning. 
' Go, in thr bloom of youth-; 
And seek; lor thine adorning. 

The precious pearl of truth: 
8ecure the heavenly treasure, 

And bind it on thy heart; 
And let no earthly pleasure 
' E'er cause it to depart, 

1 Go, while the d^V-star shineth, 
Ge> while thy heart is light, 

Go, ere thy strength deelineth, 
While every sense is bright: 

8eU aU thou hast and buy it ; 



TIs worth all earthly 1 
Rubies, and gold, and diamonds, 
Sceptres and crowns of kings t 

8. Go, ere the cloud of sorrow 

Steals o'er thy bloom of youth; 
Defer not tall to-morrow; 

Go now and buy the truth, 
Go, seek thy great Creator; 

Learn early to be wise ; 
Go, place upon the altar, 

A^ofnii^secrmee. 
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1. 1 lay my sins 00 J* - sus, The fnot • less Iamb of God; He bears thenvalL and 



frees to From fee ao - ears - ed load, I bring my guilt to Je - so% lb 




wash my erim-son staine 




blood most preeioos, Till not a spotte-mnma 




II lay my wants on Jesus : 

1 dwells In him; 
He heals all my diseases, 

He doth my soul redeem. 
I lay my griexs on Jesus, 

mj burdens and my eares; 
He from them all releases, 
He all my sorrows 



f. I long to be Mm Jests, 
Meek, ferity lorely, afldt 

IfeygtoejslSeileei^ 
The Father 1 ! holy child. 

1 long to be With Jesus, t 
AmUt the heatcfily throac. * 

To sty wKh saints Sis praises, 
Tolei*niblat*«b'sou* 



omen*. |»*a\ 
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up thy cross I the Sa • Yiour said, If thou wbulcfat my die -ci- pie be; 




Take up thy 
Take up thy 



I let not ite weight Fill thy weak spi - rit with a-larm; 
! nor heed the shame, And let thy fool - iah pride be atUl; 



EH^^Use ; f | f '.g-s^ ^ ^jB^ 
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with will 



Li 



heart And humbly fid -tow af - let me. 



< Tate tip thy erass with wiU -lag hearfc An* Humbly ftl-tow af -tea ma, 

Lj " * i 
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ehall bear thy spi • rit up, And brace thy heart, andnerre thy arm. 
did not . re * fuee to die ^ TXp • on a cross on Calvary a hiO, 
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cue up 
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Take op thy cross ! then, in hie strength; 

And calmly sin's wild deluge brave; 
T will pride thee to a better home, 

It points to bliai beyond the grave. . 



taJUttpUfCnm. 



0. Take np thy cross t and follow am, 
Nor tbink till death to fey it down; 
For only he who bears the eresa, 
May hope to wear the glorious crown* 



"TBfe 1*0*0 IB Mr 1HBPKBMD . Fiom BaAtsuar'f "8 |. Mblobibs.* 
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L ^The Lord it my Shepherd, how hap-py am I! How tender and watehf al my want* to supply ! 
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Hedai-ly providea me with raiment mod food, WhaWer he denies me is meant for my good. 
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74 Tru*i* God. 

h Tr Lord is my Shepherd, how happy am 1 1 



How tender and watchful my wants to supply t 
He daily provides me with raiment and food, 
Whate'er he denies me is meant for my good. 

% The Lord is my Shepherd, then I must obey 
Hit mourns commandment* and walk in hit way ; 
Hit fear he will teach roe, my heart he 11 renew, 
And though I'm to sinful, my sins he 11 subdue. 



8. The Lord is my Shepherd, how happy am I ! 
I'm blest while I live, aqd I'm blest when I die* 
In death's gloomy valley no evil I '11 dread, 
• For I will be with thee," my Shepherd hath tahL 

4> "The Lord it my Shepherd, 1 ' 111 sing with delight, 
Till called to adore him in regions of light ; 
Then praise him, with angels, to bright harps of gold, 
And erer and ever his glory behold. 
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Tk* Brighter World. 



L I Wovld not Hve alway 1 I ask not to star 
Where storm after storm rises dark o'er tie way; 
The lew lurid moraines that dawn on us here 
•Are enough for lifers woes— foil enough lor its 
sheer. 



t~I would not lire alway, thus fettered br sin ! « 
JTsmptation without and corruption within I 
Wm the rapture of pardon is mingled with fears, 
And the cup of thanksgiving with penitent tsars. 

lA would not lire alway I no, welcome the tomb 1 
8mee Jesus has lain there I dread not its gloom ; 
Tfcere sweet be my rest till he bid me arise, 
To hail him in triumph descending the skies. 

4 Who, who would live alway, away from his God — 
Away from yon heaven, that blissful abode, 
Where the fivers of pleasure flow o'er the bright 

plains, 
And the noontide of glory eternally reigns ; 
• 

ii Where the saints of all ages in harmony meet. 
Their Saviour and brethren transported to greet* 
While the anthems of rapture unoeasingly roll. 
And the smile of the Lord is the feast of the aoul I 



lis. 
Jstu* fe Ms Gardm. 
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1. Thou sweet gliding Kedron, by thy si 
Our Saviour would linger in moonlight 
And by thy bright waters till mid 

And lose in thy murmurs the toils of tl 

3. How damp were the vapors that fell on 
How hard was his pillow, how humble 1 
The angels beholding, amaced at the tig 1 
Attended their Master with solemn delig 

8. garden of Olives, thou dear honored s] 
The fame of thy wonders shall ne'er be 1 
The theme most transporting to seraphs 
The triumph of sorrow, the triumph of 1 

4. Come, saints, and adore him ; come b 

feet; 
O give him the glory, the praise that ia n 
Let joyful hosaunas unceasing arise, 
And Join the full 4 



I chorus that gladdens tin 



DOZOLOOT. 

O Paths* Almighty, to thee be addresse 
With Christ and the Spirit, one God, eve 
All glory and worship from earth, and fro 
Aa was, and it now, and shall ever ha gji 



M 
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1. Praia* to God I— im 



mor - tal- praise, For the bye that crowns our day*; 



P^THll^FH^qi^J^ ^ 
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2. All that Spring; with boun - toons hand, Boat - ten o'er the ami - ling land— 



B^^ H^ ^ ^ ^=r=* = ^ l^^pr 
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p ^=p?^ 



Boon - teoua Sonree of or - ery joy, Let thy praise our tongues em - ploy. 



All that kb' - ral A» - torn pours From her rich, o'er -few - !ng atomi- 



a^ 



^ 



ff=f r '- i ~T^^^^i 
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8. ^hese to that dear Sonree we owe, 
Whence our sweetest eomforts flow, 
These, through all my hapgy days, 

***4ajor o&*«tAd songs of praise. 



t/VoiM to 0«K. 



4. Lord, to thee my soul would raise 
Grateful, neTer-ending praise ; 
And when CYery blessings flown, , \ 

Lore thee for thyself alone. 



HYMNS TO THE TUNIS « NURBMBUBQ." 



re 



L Gloet to the Father give, 
* God in whom we move and live; 

Children's prayers he deigns to hour, . 

Children's soogt delight hie ear. 
t. Glory to the Son we bring; 

fjnrist, ouF prophet, priest, slid wins^ 

whildfen, raise Your sweetest straw 

Tathe Lamb, for he was slain, 
t. Glory to the Holy Ghost; 

Be this day a penteeost I 
^ttulbVen'vttinds may lie inspire. 

Touch their tongue* with holy fir* 
*V Glory in the highest be 

To the blessed Trinity, 

Pot the gospel from above, 

For ti» word that "God » lor** 

' ' .' fa . 

Prayr far a ifrw E%arU 

L God of mercy I God of lore I 

. Hear me from thy throne above ; . 
Teach me bow in truth to pray : 
Take my sinful heart away. 

frOften I offend-thea, Lord, 
I neglect thy holy word. 
Break thy blessed Sabbath day : 
Take my rebel heart away. 

fc When mar friends and teachers kind, 
Bid me their instruction mind. 
And I talk or idly play; 
Take my careless heart away. 



T9 



4 Oft I disobedient grow, 
And ungrateful tempers 
Eril things I do ana say 
Take my wicked heart awap. 

6. When of Jeswf love I'm told. 
And my heart is dull and cold ; 
OM to me thy love display : 
Take my atony lieart away. 

6. Mould my nature all afresh ; 
Give to me the M heart of flesh; 1 
For I know that grace divine 
Changes even hearts tike mite. 
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Tk$ Aeotfted OfrHty. 

L Loan, what off 'ring shall we brt 

At thine altert when we bow 1 
Hearts, the pare unsullied spring 

Whence the kind affections floi 
Soft compassion's feeling soul, 

By the melting; eye exp r essed 
Sympathy, at whose control 

Sorrow leaves the wounded br 

1 Willing hands to lead the Mind, 

Bind the wounded, feed the pi 
Love, embracing all our kind ; 

Charity, with liberal store <— 
Teach us, tfaon heavenly King 

Thus to show our grateful mn 
Thus the accepted offering bring 

Love to thee and all mankind 




V 

\ 
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L We Tl Dotrgiveoip the Bible ; 

But if y* force awaj 
What it as our own life-blood dear, 

We still with jo y eouid say : 
M Hie words tint we have learn'd while young k 

Shall follow all our days: 
For they Ve eng r a fon on our hearts; 

And yon cannot erase."— We 11 not, *Ye> 

82 WE'LL WOT FpftOST 

1. Ws \l not forget the Sunday school, 

This hallowed, much-lovea place; 
Tho* friends and seenes around us change, 

And time flies on apace: 
We 11 think how oft Ac precious seed 

Was sown in fa^th and prayer, 
When we were thoughtless— took no heed 

Of our kind teachers' care. 
1 We 11 not forget the Sunday school. 

Where hope of sins forgiven, 
lfaough Him alone, who came to die, 

Altered our souls to heaven: 
there Wood-bought ones, 'mid angels bright, 

the heavenly prise have won, 
And elad in robes of purest white, 

(Shine glorious as the sun. 



4. We 11 not giro up the Bible— 
We'll shout it ikr and wide, 
Until the eeho shall be heard 
. Beyond the rolling, tide, 
, TUlaUBhaUknow&twctheTounft 

Withstand each treacherous aA ; . 
- And that from God's own sacred word 
We 11 never, never part— We 11 not* eYt, 

TBS STTVDAY SCHOOL. 

8. Well not forget the Sunday school, 

Which taught us to beware 
Of Satan's foul, deceitful arts, 

Our youthful souls to ensnare: 
We 11 wrestle hard with God in prayer, 

And seek his gracious aid; 
And, once obtain 1 d, we need not fear 

But conquest shall be made. 
4. We 11 not forget the Sunday school, 

Nor friends that here we found. 
Who strove to lead us home to God- 
To them our hearts are bound: 
Well follow in their footsteps here, 

And teach, and sing, and love: 
Keep them and us, Lord, in thy fear, 
' Till we shall mount above! 




sou*. (Jutj 



1. Oh, we love to come to our Sab 
1 Oh, we love to eeme to our Sab, 
& Oh, we lore to come to our Sab 



-bath home, And learn of/ our teach -are 
• bath home, When the six days*of toil are 
■ baib borne, itat.we nev-er would coma a- 



fc fc^-^-H - rt ^^^ kH^z f qE ^ p 




dear, Who poSot us, with love, to our home 
o'er, And read and sing of oar heaven 
- lone ; We would each bring in from (fee path* 



a-bove, And the evowiTtfaai a - waita ua 
-ly King; And leain to love aua 
of am, 8bme err - tag* wan-d'tfea? 



W^ ^ m^ ^ ^Ur-t-^f^ ^^^ 




there, The erown that a- watts us there, 

Thore, And learn to love him more, 

one. Some err - tog, wan-daring one, 



The crown thai a* waits us there, Who 
And learn to lore him more, And 
Soma ot^~ iag, wan-oVriog one. We would 




otab 



0t 



mm&m^im 



point us, with lore, to our home ft -bore, And the crown that ft - waits us there. 
Mad and sing of oar heaven - ly King, And learn to lore him more, 
each bring in from the paths «f sm, Some err « ing, wan - d'ring one. 




?=^^i^i 



4. Oh, we urge all to come to our Sabbath home, 
Who know not of God or of heaven ; 
We wish aH to taste of the blessed bait, 
Vaich pur Father ia love hath ^ivfp. h 



5. Then come every one to < Sabbath 

And learn of the joys ituuve ; 

Oar dear Sabbath school is our Sabbath 

* Tia the place we moat dearly lewe. ' 



8rnoHT£y. Hy. 04 



MY HEART'S HOME. 




1. 1 know' a tweet tol-ley Where bright waters play, Where evening is mild-er, And brighter the day. 
' S. A grove, sweetly whisp'ring, Shades valley and spring, Where birds raise their nestlings, And teach them to slog. 
1. There stands a neat cottage,WiUi woodbines entwined, And sweet honey-suckles, And flowers to my nj^n^ 



4 There Pease dwells with Freedom, 
There foes are not feared ; 
TUsva childhood is cherished, • 
And age i* revered. 



5. Here hearts true and humble 
Their thaiiksgiving raise, 
And make of their hearthstone 
An altar of praise. 



4. Oh, that's the sweet yaUaw 
Where bright waters play, 
Where memory is milder* 
And blighter Ihe day., 



/ 




rfWAY TO UABBATH ■OROOU 



^W^^*^fe^ 



-w- -w- -w- ^p- -w- -»■ ^ v « 

- ( Hie morning sun is bright and clear; Away to Sabbath school ; J 

la J Let each one in his class appear; Away to Sabbath school ; J Tie there we learn his holy word, Ani 

*i In season let us all be then; Away to Sabbath school;) 

( That we may join the opening prayer ; Away, Ae. J There 



we can raise our hearts to heaven, Am 



P 1 JJLlil 4\\^J^l^- fid 1 'a? * rfl 




find the road that leads to God: Away, 
praise the Lord for blessings given: Away f 



away, away, a-way, A- way to Sabbath sohooL 
away, away, arway, A-way to Sabbath school 




Scholars. 

S. When each at night shall go to prayer, 
We '11 ask our God above 
To extend o'er touchers his land care. 

And crown them with his lore. 
And when on earth our time is sped, 
And we are numbered with the aeed, 

TSAOHKRS AND SOHOLAnS. 

ITlaithfttl, we shall meet above; 
t above. 



4. Let us remember, while at prayer. 

When at the Sabbath school, 
Our teachers' kindness, and their care, 

Towards our Sabbath school 
Well be submissive, good, and kind. 
And every rule and order mind 

When we 're at school, at Sabbath as? 

When we're at Sabbath schooL 
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1. Omv youthful heart* with Temperanee burn, 

Away, away the bowl ; 
From dram-shop* all oar steps we turn, 

Away, away the bowL 
Farewell to rum, and all its harms,* 
Farewell the wine-eup's boasted charms : 

Away the bowl, away the bowl, 

Away, away the bowL 

& See bow the staggering drunkard reek, 

Away, away the bowl ; 
Alas 1 the misery be reveals, 

Away, away the bowl ; 
His children grieve, his wife in tears 1 
How sad his ones bright home appears I 

Away the bowl, *way the bowt 

Away, away the bowl 

"TO-DAY THB 



TBMPBRANOB HYMN TO TBS TT7NB -A WAT TO tABBATH I 



Bora. 

3. We drink no more, nor 
/ Away, away the bow 

GutiA 

The drunkard's offers n 
Away, away the bos 



All. 



United in a temperanei 

We 'rejoined in heart, i 

Away the bowl, awa 

Away, away the bon 



SAVIOUR CALLS." 



frfctot jrtj-t^^ ibt^^ 



L To- day the Saviour ealla t Te wandPrers come ; O ye be - nighted sou 
91 lb - day the Saviour calls 1 For ref - uge fly ; The storm of vengeance fall 

/7\ 



mrfTTTTi^-tczt i-N i r i r^s 



87 



S. To-day the Saviour calbt 
Oh, hear him now: 
Within these sacred walls 
To Jesus bow. 



4. The Spirit calls to- 

Yield to his p 

grieve him not s 

TRs mercy's h 
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Him tiiw Teh n» 
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1. Come, eMl-dren, and JoUi !a our 4es - ti - val song, The new year has 

2. Our Fa - ther in hear - en, we lift up to thee Our Toiee of thank 




'^mm^m^^^^m 



old year has gone ; We TT join our glad yoio - el in one hymn of 
glad ju - . bi - lee ; Oh, bless us, and guide us, dear Saviour, we 



HH 



IS 



n~i 
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God, who has kept us and lengthened oar days. Hap - pjr New Year to i 
from thy blest precepts we ney - er may stray. Hap-py New Tear, Ac 



mm 



^ 



3C 



Ha£-pyN 



i 





New Year to alll 



9 6f r ~ ' r 

^py Naw Yea*. Happy Few Year, Biqmy New Year to all! 



^phe^fe 



&=* 
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St 4*1 it «• thjs N«rT«« has drawn tea dove* ' 
.Some loved one among lis in 4*ath Ihall repose, 
*Crrant, I^ord; that the ppirft in heaven mjy a wcH, 
lathe bosom 6f JeW,£rher£ all atydl he well ' 
IJappjuNew Year, 4e. „ * 

4/flbd teachers, we children would thank yon this day, 

That faithfully, kindly, you've taught nt the way 

* paw we jvay escape from the worprs sinful eWme, 

; flndfind a#afe refuge in the £a view's loved arms, 

''Happy New Tea$ 4e> 

89,":". 7\-.-,,r : v, : ' . 

UCoio, cbildreii and Join In our festival song, 
ma week* and the mvtim**aXL speeding *l*ng ; 
Iwell jqim dor glad vetoes in oaf hymn'of praiafe 
To God, who has kept us, and lengthened our days. 
Hap^r 7 j||ef*ig|oaJJ, 

S. Our Father in heaven; wftMft *? to thee- 
Our voice of tin i li iglvfrfr aw rind jnW— | 
Oh blent na, aa\l gsa^si lay dear Saviour we pray, 
i thy bleat waaitiw* never may stray. 



& Dear fcastor, we ask Ihee^ as lanA* of Ay fold, * 
' To teach us that wisdom more precious than golbVi 
Our footsteps to guide In the pathway of truth, \ 
To M lbve out Creator in the qeys of our youth,? f 
Happy New Year, £& 

6. And now, as we enter another New Year, 
We pray for a .blessing on your labors here J 
Ma* many V brjgbt jewels 4 * be Vour. blest reward 
And M crowns of rejoicing. In the day of the LoreJ.* 
Hdppy New Year, «W s 



«!fia*> 

J3 And i&ere this year has drawn to a dose, 
Some loved one* among us in death shall resosja, 
Grant, Lord^ tnafcthe spirit in heaven may dwell, 
In the bosom of Jesus, where all shall be welL 
Pappy meeting to aU. 

4. Kind teacher*, we children would thank you this day, 
That faithfully, kindly, you've taught us the way, 
How w*m*/ escape from the world's ftinral charms, 
And find a safe refuge in oar ftavisur's loved arena 
Happf meeting JS^ * *• 



i- 







«»£gjS> 
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a» sMjysjp, ^t •jm^' agetsfand. bending^ 
We a youthful bud appear ; 
** ^oer gnaMol songs i 
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and please thy gracious air: 
Thus to praise thee „ 

Hafca and^keep oor hearts a toc e ro. 
fclfoJiarsh words of indignation 
Drive this little flock from thee; 
Oeotie is thy invitation: 
, "Suffer tfcem to come to me." * 

9eaxest Savjotuy * ^ 

Let us eaclj th y kingdom see, * 
iTnke ns, then, thoft kind Protector, 
Keep ns by, Jthy watchful care ; , . 
Be 1 out tffcepherd; Friend IMrector » 
*Jn thy anna of energy hear, 
> «. Quid* to jriory : — > « > 
W*; shall dwell £ aafety there. 

8s, 7s & 4s. 
Zees >r tiu aoMxUh+chol 
t Jm dear Sabbath-school,. I lore thee, 
flare Msee* with friends moat dear; 

• sfenerto aseni or feel above me, - 

4TesM to dread with; sla via* fear; "7 
, And the teachers -* 

v ' * Badly ah mf lessons hear: 
-■* % Htst yr learn of neher treasures 

* ' TOan the mines of earth aflbnf; * T 
ssbtmV f rieNrfs* ancf earfhly^leaeures 

Shall not keep me from, the Lord ; 

Precious lessons 
Here are spoken from His word. w 



**Aviotnt 1AKBA SttferjBsJQJ," 

* Yet nty heart is filled with v 

Parents, teachers, can you tell 
Wiry neglected many wander; 
When so near the school they a 1 well t 

»f invite tbem v 
Ther will lore the school so well. 

4. 1 will go and tall those children 
There is mom for them and me, 



id to school will straightway brine; them 
If persuaded ther will be. 
I em thankful 
, That say ft ss nd s Wised may • 

i ♦ ^ •«• 

; ;M '- \ - ti*r* ***&<» * 

LHxaz, oh, hear the melting story 

Of the inn* that osjse was slain; 
T^s the Lord of h^b and glory; 
ShstthepleadwiAyousnidnr 

On, receive him, 
Free salvation now obtain, 

1 Yield no more to sin and folly, ,* .- 

8o dupleasisg i»-ti* sigbil ' 
JasasleTesUe pure and holy, v 
They* alone aae his delight; 

Seek his favor, 
How* your hearts to^hint ntriteY ' 

S.AU 



Ovwto sins te him jofiflphje;, 
ItVeirerfy tofotgrVe; 
«It<oh, see\ the Saflou^s blesstn§£ 
On his precious name believe : 

He is waiting, 
^CIML^we,lss\\Ba u;iw^w s r > < V 



Seefcyoh, 
On his 
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IOMTLT BUT HOT 



tfo© Fast. 



fonot ip um*ax*i 



flV«r.> W.B.I 
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oVsofcrt. Can we forget the Sabbath school, 
the place of light and lore, 
Place where we learn of wisdom's ways. 

that lead* to homes above f 
Wherever we may wander, 

Where through the week we roam, 
We '11 not forget the teachers dear, 
Of this our Sabbath home. 
Well peter forget, Ac 

* rT0TB.-*£n m pubtio performance, or Concert of 
a few voices at a distance, or in an adjoining 



AIL So then together let us sing 
In songs of grateful praise, 
to Him who reigneth in the skies 

Our grateful tribute raise; 
And pray that through another year 

His blessings may attend, 
And that we never may forget 
The sinner's truest Friend. 
We 11 never forget, Ae. 

Sunday School Music, a pleasing effect will bo. 
— i, singing this repeat. 



-THERi; >* HOT A TINT." O. M, 



w, n [j 




£=* 
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a tint that prints the toe, Of decks the li - ly fair, Or ,< 



ti^ mm ^mmaim ^^ 




streaks the humblest flower that Mow*, Bat God- hie placed it there, But God has placed it there. 

m -*-*-*— r-i r r» * ft » _gi 
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M TA** '• «o# a OmJ that paint* th* rots: 

1 There 's not of grass a single blade, 
Or leaf of loveliest green, 
Where heavenly skill is not displayed, 
And heavenly wisdom seen. 



I TWe 's net a star whose twinkling light 
Shines on the distant earth. 
And cheers the silent gloom of night, 
But heaven gave it birth. 



4. There 'snot a place on earth's vast round. 
In ocean's deep, or air, 
Where skill and wisdom are not found. 
For God is every where. 



6. Around, b e n eath , below, above, 
Wherever spaoe extends, 
Uiere God displays his boundless love, 
And power with merey blends. 



HYMN8 TO TBB TTTl«nr ^THHBB* HOT A TOTT." 
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an 

Oo00dme4 in ChritL 
Ll'u not ashamed to own my Lord, 
Or to defend hi* cause ; 
Maintain the honor of hit word, 
The glory of hit cross, 
tr Jesus, my God t I know hit name ; 
] 9s name Is all my trust; 

J - Ifor will he pot my eonl to sham*, ' 
Nor let my hope be lost 
iLlfnn aa his throne hit promise stands, 
And be oato well secure 
What I Ve committed; to hie hands, 
TiM the decisive boar. 
4 Then will he own my worthless name, 
Before his Father's face ; 
And, in the new Jerusalem, 
Appoint my soul a place. 

vr '- Glt 

' L Ovm heavenly Father bids ns ask 
The blessings of his grace ; 
And it should never be a task, 
To seek oar Father's face. 
t, He looks on us with thoughts of love* 
And promises to send 
The Holy Spirit from shore, 
To be our guide and friend. 
i. And he will show us heavenly thing*; 
And form our hearts anew, 
To serve and lore the King of kings, 
Aa saints and angels da 



4>0 Lord ! that promised gift bestow, 
And fill us with thy love ; 
That we may serre thee here below. 
And dwett with thee above. 
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0.31 
Tks MrthtfehH* 
l.Wmxx shepherds watched their flocks by nigh* 
All seated on the ground, 
The angel of the Lord came down, 
And glory shone around. 

1 Fear not, said he, (for mighty dread 
Had seized their troubled mind,) 
Glad tidings of rfreat joy I bring 
To you and all mankind. 
8. To you, in David's town; this day, 
Is born of David's line, 
The Saviour, who is Christ the Lord; 
And this shall be the sign . 

4 The heavenly babe you there shall find 
To human view displayed, 
All meanly wrapped in swathing-bands^ 
And in a manger laid. 

6. Thus spake the seraph, and forthwith 
Appeared a shining throng 
Of angels praising God on high, 
Who tbus addressed their song: 

6. All glory be to God on high, 
And to the earth be peace ; 
Good will henceforth, from heaven to 
BegfflLtuiTOUEK ****** 




?aoa " The Jvsiun." 
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1. Bock of A -ges, cleft for me, Let me hide m y-solf in thee: Let the wa-ter end the blood, 
2L Not the la - bor of my hands Can ml- fill the law's demands ;Oouklmy*etl no respite know, 




': t 




l ^gy^ bJ ^M^yp 



From thy wounded side which flowed, Be of sin the double cure ; Cleanse me from its guilt and power. 
Could my tears for or - er flow, All for sin could not a - tone, Thou must save, and thou a-lone. 



g^ i r r Urg^ i rr f f i ..H3nzc^g » 
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ChrUt, I1U Boet tf Agu» 



8. Nothing in my hand I bring, 
Simply to thy cross I cling ; 
Naked, come to thee for ajrea*, 
Helpless, look to thee for grace ; 
Vile, I to the fountain fly, 
Wash me, Saviour, or I die. 



4. While I draw this fleeting breath, -M t 
When my heart-strings break in deatf^ 
When I soar to worlds unknown, > • * 
See thee on thy Judgment-throne, 
Bock of Apes, cleft for me, A t 

Let me hide myself in thee* 



* \ 



HYMNS TO THE TDK! -WTXUTV.* 
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IA/vJ iWftiftssi 

> t. Lar us go to Bethlehem; 

There the King of Glory lite I 
* "' A ha*left his diadem, 

Aodiris throne beyond Um skiceJ 
: . He, the Lord of r endless yeas* 
. , Now a feeble babe: appears. 
*Let us go to Bethlehem: 
} - God descend* with men. to dwell I 

* And he comes not to ooftdenuf, 

But to SBTe from sin and hell: 
Oh, what rich and boundless grace, 
., To our lost and guilty race! 

& Let us go to Bethlehem t 

Eastern magi worship there ; 
Let ns strive to rival them, 

With the incense of ear prayer ; 
And our hearts, as offerings bring, 
. « Tb the glorioiir newrbonv King. 
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7s, 6 lines. 
Boil Words. 



t, Woane are things of little 
4)uiekly spoken, 1 quickly lost; 
We forget them ; but they stand 
Witnesses at God's right hand; 
And their testimonies bear 
For us or against us there. 

%\ Oh, how often ours have been 
Idle words, and words of sin; 



Words of anger, sown, or pride* 
Or deceit, our faults to hide; 
Envious tales, or strife unkind, 
Leaving bitter thoughts behind. 

8. Grant us, Lord, from day to day, 
Strength to watch, and grace to" pray: 
* May our lips, from sin kept free, 
Love to speak and sing or tbee,— 
'TO u heaven we learn to raise 4 
Hjmns of everlasting praise. 

lAQ . 7s, 6 lines, 

Lyj * Tk4 do* of a MooUmg for Prafm 

1. If *t is sweet to mingle where 
Christians meet for social prayer; 
If t is sweet with them to raise 
Songs of holy joy and praise. 
Passing sweet that state moat be, 
Where they meet eternally. 

2. Saviour t may these meetings pron 
Preparations for above; 

While we worship in this place, 
May we go from grace to grace, 
Till we, each in his degree, 
Fit for endless glory be. 

DOXOLOOY. 

Peaui the name of God most high, 
Praise him, all below the sky. 
Praise him, all ye heavenly host, 
Father, Son, and Holy Ghost : 
As through countless ages past, 
Evermore his praise shall last 



B 



m w w m * & • ^ m ' ■ -" ■> 

1 A -sleep in Je -. sust 0, how tweet To be for such m slum-ber'meetl 

I. A -sleep in Je - susl peaee-ful rest I Whose wa-kmg is su-pretnely blest; 



^ 
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*=f=F 



SLZZM. 




un * dk- turbed re- pose, Tin- bro-ken by the last of Joes. 



faUM^m &^^m 




Vith ho - ly eon - fi - denoe to 
No fear, no woe shall dim that 



!§=P 



=5* 



sang That death has lost his era - el 
hour That man - i - fests the Sa - tout's pujaW. 



9=* = Fft-nrm 
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3=£ 
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4. Asleep in Jesus! 0, for me 
May sueh a blissful refuse be ; 
Securely shall my ashes lie, 
Waiting the summons from on high, 



4nJuu§. 

| 6. Asleep in Jesus f far from thee 

I Thy kindred and their graves may be j 

I But there is still a blessed sleep 

I From which none ever wakes to weep. 



Qvicx ▲«» Amimatb*. 



^f^B,Tp i^ **U DNbk (Mew,) 
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j| (jvicx ▲«» Amimatb*. k K K ^ a K 




1 

■e lb] 



i. Praise to* Lord, when blushing mera^ng Wakes the bios - soms fresh with dew ; Praise him* whea • re 



YTf$T;j^^ M ^~r=&y-f^ 




% Praise the Lord, sad may his hi fitting 
Quid* us in the way of truth; 
Keep our feet from paths of error. 
Make us holy in our youth. 



Praise the Lord, ye hosts ot hearer^ . 

Angels, sing your sweetest lay** , 
All things utter forth his glory i , 

Sound aloud Jehovah's pnuas, 



[ 
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c Sekotart 3*n0. <• 

1. TatottsasrJiere'we meet together,* 
. , 0nth»belyAaU)a4»«Uy; , 7 
Oh I we feel a •acred pleasure, 
When we meet to praise and pr*y 
Saviour hear us, "* 
Saviour hear us, 
While we raise our grateful lay. 

% One* Jades/a parent* brought the* 

Infant* smiling on their arms ; ' „ 

>or thy blessing the/ besought thee, 

-• When they*aw thy gracious chirr 

Friend of children, 

Friend of children, 

How he elaspedY then\in hi* anna. 

fellow he aits in yonder heaven, 
Kindly bidding ns to come ; 
If oar hearts to him are given, 
There well sing a sweeter song: 
We will praise him, 
We will praise him, 
' When we join the happy f 



4 Mar we meet each fuithral teacher, : 
On that bright and flowery plain; 
With our parents and kind preacher, 
There in bUss for aye to reign: . 
And the glory, 
And the glory, 
Wa H ascribe to Jesus* name. 



1(17 



M*&fe 



J. Loan; a little band and lowly, V , 
We are come to sing to thee ; ' 

Them art greaVand httb^andhol/ 9 
> O how solemn we should be. 

May thy Spirit ^ 

Teach us how to worship thee. 

S. FBI our hearts wtth^thonsnts of Jetoj, 
Andk>f heaven, wnere no has gone ; 
And le$. nothing ever<please ns . 
He would grieve to look upon. . 

May we ever 
Iiroto him, ami lam alone. * * 

8. fieavenly Father, thou hast told ns 
What thou *d hare as be and do; 
Thou dost evermore behold us. 
And dost search ns through and thn 

. Thoughts unholy ^ T . 
Thou dost weigh, and actions too* 

•i- 
4. Hay oar sins be all foigrven, 

Hake ns fear whate'er is wrong; 
Lead as in the way to heaven, 
There to sing a nobler song. 

Praise and glory- 
To the Lord our God oekng. 



gLgmi^ m^FpiFmm 
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Boa -day neet-ing. 
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1. 



WWi U 11 we loro to g»> 
When the wintry bretce* Wowf 
WnatUltnttrftetettfiof 
Tie the pleauot Btmday meeting; 



Where it II we Wr« to be. 
When the •uamev bird* we Me, 
WnrblUg • mUe <m erety tree I 
In the pleasant Bund*? meeting . 



Where are we eo kindly taogfat 
Who should nfle in every thought; 
Whftt the blood of (Met fee tonghtt 
In th»plensiinl Sunday i 



May we love thie holy day. 
Lore to sing, and rend, and pray; 
FuriealYJtfwnV narrow way, 
In the pleasant Sunday meeting. 




TUTOR. 



MM**. UM. 



FaoM**uiaifiirni*s** 77 



PJI^J J i-U r-j | J ., f ,j f f fT f ^ ^ ^ 



1. A- wafcamy «oul>nd with th* «n :Thy dal-ly^stage of du - ty ran; 

2. Glo -ry to Thee, who safe ~hast kept, And bast refreshed me while I slept; 



^ ^f-jn ^Tr ^ ^^^^^ 



ft K r Mif-^^ ir ^f/i;,^^ 







f I j, j j 'j |y, ' J UfcciaLIJLiU -^ ^ 



. . . ^ « l ■ * , —i i , i — i : 

Shake off dull doth, and ear - It rite, To pay thy morning as - eri - floe. 

Grant, Lord, when I fromdefth anaUwuke, I may of and'less life par- taJm. 

• ^ ' i. ' 







iMfy-^U i i J 1 ^RTfTTTpp i 
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ft. Lord, I my rows to thee renew, 
Seat tc r my aim 
Guard my first 
And with " 



of thought and will, 
m/tptritfilL. 



IfysMh 

4. Direct, control, suggest, thia day. 
All I design, or do, or say; 
That all my powers, with all their B?pgm\ 
In thy aois gjory may unite. 




»H.L^ V Mi**!. ** Lift* 






fes&7& 
ft OUMrm,amd 



HI 



L Con, re children, and adore him, 

Lord of all, he reigns above ; 
. Come, an4 worshipi now before him, 
H*hath called ytou by his love; 
Be will grant you every Ideating 
% Of his all abounding graee i 

Comet with bumble hearts esjiwasne; 
All your gratitude and praaW 



HTMIfB/TO THJI TUNS "OOMB AMDSOrCk 



?* 



& On this holy day of giadnes% 
^We wffl Joinjngfmscgmcet; 
Story bosom free from aadnaa 
AH with happiness replete. 
O to feel the love of Jesus 1 



to know that from abort, 

or heavenly ] 
With an eye of tender love! 



ftih ourheavenly Rather sees of 



& Deafest children, now adore him ; 
Swell aloud t^joyiql strain; 



Let the nations bow before him— 
: JSeho back the notes again. 
While he will accept the praises 

E'en from every heart and tongas, 
those to him an infant raises, 

Still are sweetest of the song. 



4<Lord of all, our hearts' oblation 
: Now ascends to thee alonej 
v »We would oome, with all the n__ 
Now to worship at thy throne. 
Teachers I will jou join the ebornst 

Join in hymning forth his praise, 
Who, for oar redemption, shows «0 
All the rlehes of tie graee. 



5. fraise to thee, O Lord, for ever I 
Gladly, now, we aU unite; 
Praise to thee, OQodt the giver. 
Blessed Lord, of life and tight! 
Ransomed nation, spread the storyi 

. Rescued people, ne'er give o'er ; 
Anius grace and all his glory, 
1 O proclaim for evermore I 



ORTONttLCfr. <*M. 



H*X TIROS. 




1 . I thank the goodness and the graee That » on my birth have smiled, 
S. I was notjtornas thouaandf are, Where! God is ner-er known, 
8. I was not born without a home, In some poor broken abed. 





. And made roe in these 
And taught to sav a 
A . gip-sy ba> ^y, 

4- 






t tt3=m 3z^ m^ m?=pm 



l^g f ^ap g^j^-Lj-^ 



irr^r^r 



ill 



lat - ter days, A hap - py Christian 

use - less pray «r To gods of wood and 

taught^ wan, > And steal my dai-ly 



child, 
stone, 
bread. 



^^F 



To goos of wood , and 
And steal my dai - ly 



frst-acL 



|^±itfta ^ »^ ^^ ^ l 
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4. My God, I thank Thee, who hast planned 
A bail*'' w. ft» me, 



K Me grac:* 
And placed me in this ferortf IsnV 
Where I may hear of Thee. 
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- ! HYMNS TO TH1 

1 a m; 

TU JBood <tf ChriA 
is m fountain filled with blood, 
Drawn from bnmanners vem% 
And tinners plunged beneath that flooo\ 
Loa# all their guilty -stains. 

1. Too dying thief rejoiced tP tec 
That fountain in hie day; 
And there majf I, as Tile as ha, 
Wash all mf sina-away. 

«. Dear dying Lamb, thy precious blood 
8hall never lose ite power, 
Till all the ransomed ehore^ of Qod 
Be fared* tcjain no more. | 

taftr since, by frith, I saw the stream 
Thy fiewmg w*H»ue comply, ' • . • 
Jtodeeiaing lore hat been my theme* 
And shall be till I <Uc ,, 71 

; ft, Theav&i a nobler tweeter song, 

I % tins 4 thy power fosave, . . . 

Whan thirpoor lisping, st — 
f Lies silent in the grave. 
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CM. 
WkatU iV aytrf 
L fnamn it the tool's sincere d^siro, 
Uttered oY unexpressed ; 
fW motion of a bidden fire . ' 
ThwitrsmMsafc4s»hswm4, ... 



-OBTOWVrLUB.- 

* Prayer is the harden of atjgh— ~~ 
Tie falling of a tear,— 
, The upward glancing of an eye, 
When none but God it near. 

\ ft. Prayer i $ the simplest form of spaaefc ■ 

1W infant lips can try; 
Prayer, the sublimest strains thai raaab 

TW Majesty on high, 
.4 Prayer it the Christian's Tital breath, 
\ Tm Christian's native air » > 

< Hit watebword at the jgatea of ^Tfrtfrr- 

He enters heaven with prayer, 
tw Prvyer it the eontrite sinner's voist, 

< Returning from hit. ways ; 
^ While angel* in tsmesonaarojoia*, 

And ety,— Behold, he prayt l 

CM. 

las 0*4 J!ctt**>«. 
ch Fknam. whate'er of earthly Hits 

Thy sovereign will denies, 
, Accepted at thy throne of grata, 

Let this petition rite : 
J^Oire me a calm, a thankful heart, .- 
' >s?rom •very mttrmfr free ; 
The blessings of thy grace impart. 
And make me live to thee. * , 

' : m ■ lei'tae tweet hope that I am thh* 
My lift and deafh attend; ' c 

it pr e t e ns e through my journey allna. 



« 
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"IS 



tZS? 1 



FBOH m TBI JoBO**." 



-# »~ 



PPpi 



mi the Lam; imathoaon - If on bis word: Ev-erwiU be 



ir in Dm rag -tag storm, Theushattsee his cheer-fog form, Hear Ins j>kdge*of 



fftiprr^-^E^ ^ 



thy stay, IW the beer ens shall melt a -way, Tho' the hearem shell seesT • »- way. 




7f r n-'i ^E^ =^ 



fag aid: "It fe I, be not a- /raid I II is 



rt 



npt »-**Mr 



^a<H-i-jin^^=^n=t»=s 



KH 



it thy burden at his feet ; 
«er near his mercy-seat 
win toad thee by their 
BU/totaebotlev}sfsL 



4. tie win girt thee by his p esjrer , it 
la thy weary, faiatbf beer ; -, 

Leaa. thert, tettiig.ea his wevif " «~ 
CosiUtSseiidoao*aB»i«ssU . 



■YMNS Tb'TttE TUN* "GMBTBTJDH." 
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7s. 



, Cfi&drm ifmiUd to OkritL 
. L Chiu>*en 1 listen to the Lord. 
And obey his gracious word ; 
Seek his face with heart and mind; 
Karl/ seek, and ye shall find. 

1 Sorrowful your tins confess ; 
Plead his perfect righteousness; 
: See the Saviour's bleeding side jr— 
1 Come I you will not be denied. 

S. For hie worship now prepare ; 
.Kneel to him in fervent prayer ; 
'Serve him with a perfect heart; 
>Hever from his ways depart. 



m 



7a. 

AUur**4*U of Sf*. 

L Mavt voices seem to say, 

. "HHJier, children— hereVthe way; 
Haste along, and nothing fear. 
Every pleasant thing is here I* , 

1 Yes— but whither would ye lend f 
Is it happiness indeed t 
Or a little shining show, 
Leading down to death and wo I 

ft. W* were made for better things ; 
High as heaven our nature springs; 
Like the lark that upward flies, 
We were made to seek the skies. 



4. We were made to 1bva,and fear 
That great God who placed us hero, 
Made to study and fulfil 
All Us good and holy wilt 

& We were made to work awhile, - 
Cheerful at our wotk to smile: 
Thinking, as we labor thus. 
Of the heaven prepared for ua. 

6» So a pleasant path we 11 tread, 
Bv the band of Jesoa led ; » 
Tul, from Sin and sorrow freed. 
Ours is happiness indeed) ' 
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7a. 



A Preparation Jbt B $ tt 9Mk 

1. Maxxb of Ac Sabbath-day, 
. Teach us how to praise and pray; 
Thou this blessed day hast given, „ 
To prepare our souls for heaven. 

% Giver of eternal rest, 
Be thy glorious gospel blest ; 
Thou alone canst change the heart,* 
Thou aloeje canst peace impart 

ft. Ruler of the earth and sky, 
Lord of all below, on high ; 
Make the young, as well as old, 
Sheep of thy eternal fold. 

4. Friend of ehildren, hear our prayer: 
Let no trifling feelings dare 
Steal the precious hours away, 
Of this sacred Sabbath day. 




*=£**? 



f=** 



red praise and prayer, While u - to thee ia gir - en The light of life to share, 



r^r- gssagsp t^-tf^-rrrT^ 



s landscape, lately shrouded 
)y evening's paler ray, 
ilea, beauteous and unclouded, 
before the eye of day ; 
let oar souls, benighted 
Too long in folly's shade, 
thy kind smiles be lighted 
fe/erv that never fade. 



t. O see those waters, streaming 

In crystal parity ; 
While earth, with verdure 

Gives rapture to the eye! 
Let rivers of salvation 

In larger currents flow, 
TQl every tribe and nation 

Their healing virtues know. 



>' I 






HTMN8 TO TH» TUK* "BOW LIGHT. Ho, t- , 8i . 



\ 



LTo thee, O blessed Saviour, 

Oar grateful songs we raise ; 
, O tun# ov hearts and voices 
Thv holy name to praise*; c 
^f is Br thy sovereign roeroy 

We re here allowed to meet: 
Tbjoin with friends and 1 
Thy blasting to entreat 



fcLord, guide and bless oar teacher* 

Who labor for oar good ; 
. And may t)ie holy Scriptures 
» % By ns be understood^; 
O may oar hearts be given 

To thee, oar glorious King; 
That we may meet in heaven, 
Thy praises there, to sing. 

l And may thoi*eeicw gospel 
Be tmbHshedalt abroad, 
Till the benighted heathen 
j Shall know and serve tin Lotd; 
tOl o*cr the Vide creation 
< The ray* of troth shall thme, 
And nations now in darkness 
Arise to light divine. 



' 1. Ths morning Hght is breaking, 
The darkness disappears ; 
The sdas ot earth art Waking 
* ' To penitential tears: % 
Each breeae that sweeps the 

Brings tidings from afar, 
Of nations in commotion,' 
Prepared for Zigi's 



iSee heaflwn nations bending 

Before the God we lore, 
And thousand Reacts w*tndin| 

In gratitude above ; 
While sinners, now confessing, 

The gospel call obey, 
And seek the Saviours 

A nation in a day. 



S. Blessed rirsr of salvation. 

Pursue thy onward way; 
Plow thou to every nation, 

Nor in thy richness stay; 
Stay not till all the lowly 

mnmphant reach their 
Stay not till all theJioly 

Proclaim—the LoroTtt 
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1. I hare a Fa-ther in the promised land, I have a Fa-ther in the promised land, My Fa-ther call* me, 
9. I hare a saviour in the promised toad, I have a 8aviour in the promiaed land, My Saviour calk me. 



OHORTJB. 



fefE^&g 




MpP 



I mnatgo To meet him in the promised land. Ml a -way, Til a -way to the promised land, Vf]e»- 
I moat go To meet him in the promiaed land. Til a- way, Pll a • way to the promised land, Til a • 




way, 111 a - way to the promiaed land, My Father eaAs me, I moat go To meet him in the promised laViel 
way, 111 a - way to the promiaed land. My Saviour oaf Is me, I most go To meet him in the promised lend. 



I. 1 1 have a crown in the promised land, :l 
When Jesus calls me I must go 
To wear it in the promised land. 
Ill away, Ml away, Ac. 



4. I: I hope to meet you in the promised land :| 
At Jesus' feet a joyous hand; A 

We'll praise him in the promiaed land* > 
We'll away, we'll away, *a 



sta H*198 



LAVD. (Mew.) 



' 1.4 kirei Father In the prom-ised land, I have a Father In the promised land, My Father ealls m% 




S. I have a 8arioar ia the prom-iaed land, I have a Saviour in the promised land. My Saviour call mi, 



I mi 



go, Te meet him in the promised land, I'll a • way, I'll away to the promised land ; III a • 
go, TomeethimmUepromissd land. I'll a • way, T 11 a wey to the promised land j III a * 



aj=f- .J . Ji m =rf= u.) < i Hjwmff^ af 



g^^l^^lp^I 




"-'- way t* the>romised land, My Fa - ther calls me. f met go To, meet him ia the promised land. 
- . way I* the promised land. My Fa- ther calls me* I mast go To meet him in the promised land. 




=I^ ^e|eE=^^ 



1. 1: 1 have a crown in the promised land, tl 



When lesvs ealls me I must go 
To wear it in theproinised land. 
Ill away, ru away, mo. 



* I: I hope to meet you In the promised land, J « 
At Jesus' feet a Joyous band; 
We'll praise him in the promised land. 
I'll away. I'll away, *c 






torrur. 




mtwj heart; Hrt nw to help MvUMWikmn 



n* in tofl mad m {Mm, He. ifN*krto < 



M B W ttd il 



■ . m 



&=j-xft*#H=n t ±j_>u^i i 




{Gen -||e an • geb near me glide. ) . ' ^ "" 

£ope»ofglory'roandmo'faide, ( A*d there tingert by my side. A Sa-riour, A Saviour, A 





1 Way afcmld I langnkh— why should I fear! 
Id aorrow and anguish He '• ever nefr ; 
: or waking-- in pleasure or pain, 
r or resting, Ho 11 near me i 
OftfiML " G entle angels, Ao. 



8. SesimtnatwiUi 

Joys of a moment pnty round my brow, 
But toon in heaven Hell meet me again, 
Tnareliend mywrrow, and there 11 and my pain. 
OkoriM.— Gentle angels, A*. 



J 
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» "HOW 1WBBT Xg THB SABBATH W *ilA»» 8» 



^ ii . MOT TOO QUICK* • » nBl 



v j How sweet is the Sabbath to. me, Tha ' <fay when the Sa-vfcmr a - rose; I I 
^ITU heaV-en bis beauties to see, * And fa kb toft arms to re - pnse;) •' 
a Bat if he will make me his child, I'll nev-er for-eake him a • sain. 



Bat if he will make me his child, 







i 



^» 




^= *=p h $^ 



He knows I amweakand de - filed. My life is bat emp-ty and ram: 



p =klt=L^ g^S^^$g 3T+Uft 
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«M*w mm* It tts Artftalft torn*' 



L This daj he invites me to come, 

How kindly he bids me draw 
Ho pjBtatms heaven ibr, home, 

AJyL wipes off the penitent tear : 
He offers to pardon toy sin, 

And keep' me 'from eVery snare, 
To sprinkle and cleanse me within, 

And show me his teoderest cam 



4. I cannot, I most not refuse ; 

Hie goodness has eonqnered my 
The Iprd for my portion I choose, 
. And bid all of my folly depart 
How sweet is the Sabbath to me, 
The day my Redeemer arose I 
Tie heaven his beauties to see, > 
And in his soft arms to repose. 



126 



CTMNS TO THE TUNS "HOW 



L Yn anpels who stand* round the throng 
And view my Iminanoel's face, 
lb rapturous songs make him known ; 
Tone, tune your soft harps to his praise : 
■• H# formed you the spirits you are,.. 
80 happy, so noble, so good; 
When others sunk down in despair, * 
Confirmed by his power, ye stood. 

S. Ye saints, who stand, nearer than they, 
And east your bright crowns at hir feet* 

His grace antf his glory display, j ^ 

And all his rich mercy repeat:' I * 

He snatched you from hell and the graYe— 

• He ransomed from death and despair,- • 

For t*u he waa mighty to save, 
Almighty to bring you safe there. 

fcObjjjhen will the period appear. 

When I shall unite in tour songt 
I'm weary of lingering here, 

And I to tout saviour belong 1 
I'm fett e r ed, and chained up in clay, 

I struggle and pant to be free ; 
I long to-be soaring away, 

My God and my Saviour to Me I 

4 1 want to pot on my attire, 

Washed white b the blood of the Lamb ; 
I want to be one of your ehoir, 
And tuae'mj sweet harp to his name ; 



IB TffiD SABBATH," cm. 

I want— O! I want to be there, 
;- Where sorrow and sin bid adieu — 
Your joy and your friendship to 
To wonder and worship with yon 1 
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' L How tedious and tasteless the hours % 

When Jesus no longer I see 1 
Sweet prospects, sweet birds, and sweet flower* 

Have all lost their sweetness to me; 
Tie midsummer sun shines but dim, 

The fields strive in vain to look gay ; 
. But when I am happy in bim, 

Deoember 's as pleasant as May. J 

& His name yields the richest per fum e, | 

And sweeter than music his voice; I 

His presence disperses my gloom, ' I 

And makes all within me. rejoice. , ' 

I shouloT, were he always thus nigh, ' 

Have nothing to wish or to fsar ; 
Ko mortal so happy as I — 

My summer would last all the yeat * 



t. M> Lord, if indeed I am thine, 
If thou art my sun and my song, • 
Then, why do I languish ana pine f 

And whv are my winters so long t 
Oh, drive these dark clouds from my shy; 

Thy soul-cheering presenee restore ; 
Or take me up to thee on high, 
\ Where winter and eloudatfcre an 1 



AMBfttOA. 6ft 



^^ l ^ f^^^^l^ M 



1. My coon-try tis of thee— Sweet land of lib- er-ty— Of thee I sing. Land where my 
1 My iia - tire country, thee— Lend of the no- ble free— Thy name I lore. I lore thy 



mz U-Hfjf ^^ ^fM^^^ ^^ 




fe- there died, Land of the ptl-grim's tittle, Fromer-ery menu- tain aide, Let freedom ring I 
looks and rills, Thy wood andtempled hills; Uf heart with rapture thrills, like that a -bore. 



fe jL£1Jfl r rf*nr i r r f |r ' e - u3 TT i r f 
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8. Let mnsie swell the breese, 
And ring from all the trees, 

Sweet freedom's song ; 
Let mortal tongues awake, 
Let all that breathe partake ; 
Let rooks their silence break; 

- mh tj^ tonnd prolong; 



4. Oar father's God, to i 
Author of liberty— 

To thee we sing. 
Long may our land be bright 
With freedom's happr light! 
Protect os by thy might* 
Great God, our King. 



1 J 
I 



HTMHB TO $B9 TW* "AMERICA.- 



fe*4& 



29 

LOom, thou almighty King, 
Help us thy name to sing. 

Help as to praise I 
Fattier, all glorious, 
OV all victorious, 
Come and reign over 11% 

Ancient of day*. 

S. Jaana. oar Lord, descend; 
Prom all our foes defend. 

Nor let ne fall; 
Let thine almighty aid 
Oar sure defence be made, 
Oar souls on thee be stayed; 
Lord, hear oar call. 

ft Come, thou incarnate Word 
Gird on thy mighty sword; 

Our prayer attend ; 
Oome, and thy people bless ; , 
Oome, give thy ward success; 
Spirit of holiness, 

On as descend. 

4 Oome, holy Comforter, 
Thy sacred witness bear, 

In this glad hour; 
Thou, who almighty art, 
How rule in every heart, 
And ne'er from us depart* 
. Spirit of power. 



ft. To thee, great One in 1 
The highest praises be. 

Hence evermore; 
Thj sovereign majesty 
May we in glory see, 
And to eternity 

Lore and adore. 
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Grmt&a *rmi$$Jbr U 

1. Com, let oar Toioes taj 
A song of gratesul prai 

And thankful lore 
Let each a tribute brinj 
Let all awake and sing 
Praise to our heavenly 

Who dwells above. 

2. The gospel's sacred pa| 
Reveals to every age, 

Salvation free. 
Oh, send the joyful son 
And let it ecs» round. 
Till praises loud resoun 

God, to thee! 

& Accept our offerings, L 
To spread thy trnth ab 

Our labors own: 
At length, at thy right 
May we together stand, 
And, with the angel-bai 

Sorround thy thia 

















\ 
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1.4*4*1 and &'d ny 8ayfaiir Meed, . * 
And did my 8oy eretgn die f 
•' Would he devote that sacred head' V 
For soon a worm as 1 1 

IWiUforertmeethatlhaddoDe. - * 
~<Me groaned iipon the tree I . v - 
Amasing pity 1— grace unknown*! 
And love beyond degree ! 

a Well might the ran in toknesajride, 
And shut hfc glories in, ^ 

. WhenChrUt ^alm^t/Sario^.dW., 

t lor mkn^ the rebel's am. „ • * % :• 

4. Tim* might ,1 hUe mfr Hushing tee,' 
WhUahla dear, cross s in ce re ; • » 
Dissolve my heart in thankfulness, 
» And melt my eyes t* tear*. ^ ^ 9 

# 1 Umt drops of grief eta ne'er J 
1W debt of lore I owe: 
Hen, Lord. I afro myself i 
TkaVth*tI«*oda 

• ■■■ v'tfiiL* 

MOO i:iMMVa«« 

L : I saw ope banging on a tree, . 



'» I 



he turned Ms 



en me, 



1 Sore, never tijl my latest bream 
Can I forget thai look ; 
v It seemed to charge me with his < 

"Though not a word he spoke. 
1 Alas! I knew not what 1 dH 
But ail my tear*' were vain. 
Whore could my tnempUng soul UhfcH 
*' «\* I the Lord had slain. 
4. A second look he gave, which enir£ 
M freely all forgive ; 
This blooa is for thy ransom paid, 
Idie— that thou may'st live" < , 

J. thus, while his death my sin display* 
la ail ^ blackest hue, ; 

Such is the mystery of grace, 
Unea^^y^arnontoo. , . 

d"it 

Jwtf, tenet m oJO/nl CM* as trV*n* 
1. Loan/ teach a sinful child to pray t 
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And then accept mv prayer; 
' a * torn 



For thou canst hear the words I say* 
< ^For thou art everywhere, 
% Teash me*» do she thmg mars'* i*b*s 
And when I sin, n>i#re; 
Ai*m**4it bo my ehfef dsmjtt 
" i> white '" 



-u % 



To serre thee while I lire. 

1 Whatever trouble I am in, 
To thoe Isr help 1 11 can; 
But keep me more than mil from 
FoHsW y the worst of alL 




\* 
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BTMN8 TO fflB TUKB "OOBONATION." 



e* 



, Git 

Initiation to J+atu. * 
tCtani, children, hail the Prince of peace. 

Obey the Saviour's «aU; 
. 0ome seek humee,siKi taste hbgrs^ 

And crown him Lord of all. 

tYelanlbsof Christ, your tribife bring, ; 
s Te children, great and email, 
Hoaaona sing to Christ vour King. 
O crown mm Lord of all. 

a, This Jeans will rear sins forgite, 
O haste 1 before him fell ; 
tor yotf %e dfcd, that you might fire 2 
• % To esnwn Mm Lord of alL 
" - - . ' •* 

4. Let erery people, every tribe. 

Around tills earthly lall, 
To him all majesty ascribe, 
AndoYownlsmJjordof alL > * : 

5. All hail, the Saviour, Prince of peace, 

Let feints before him mil ; 
Let sinners seek his pardoning grace, 
And crown him Lord of aU. 



fjtf 



; JX|t> > . 

Jo uu prtctoua S> la* Alf sss r . 

swJi, I lore ty charming name • 
Tismosie to mtneear; * * 
*Mn<would>I sou*4 it out so 1oos\ 
Pfcai hoayon. and earth might hear. 



ri, 



i& 



% Tea, thou ait precious to my son], 
My treasure and my trust ; 
The world compared with thee is 
And all its treasure dust 
* All that my loftiest thoughts cantwisa 
In thee doth richly meet ; 
V ot to my eyes is light so dear, 
\ Nor fnWship haff so sweet 
4b Thy grace still dwells upon my heart 
And sheds its fragrance there,— 
Tfce noblest balm of all my i 
, T>e. cordial -A my jare. . 

■s \ C.1L' , 

JrhiriSs^r Mt§domption\ 
L Ossta, lot ns join ear ebeerfhl i 
With sngeb awnd the throne f 
Ten thousand thousand are their tongues. 
But all their joys are one. 
ft. Worthy the Lamb that died, they cry, 
To be exalted thus! 
Worthy the Lamb, our lips reply, 
For he was slain for ns. 
tv Jesus is worthy to receive 
>> Honor and power diyine ; 
'And Aessings more thin wo can pre 
Be, Lord, for 'ever thine. 

4 t*t eft that dwell above the sky, * 
And sir, and earth, and seas, 
'Conspire to lift thy glories high, 
And speak thSe eaJlesspruisn,* 
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Ife are oat ofl the o • eean sail - ing, Homeward bonod* we eweet-lgr (P**? 
ftfB- lions now are safe - K r/ Uad-ed O- * Ter do the gold - en wort; 



rTTTgasu-t-uc 



jTFT~7T 






Te are 

Ifl 



ttw o - eean 'sail *. nig, To a borne be-jond the 04*^ 
■e on their jour • ney, Yet there's room for mil • lions more. 



i-f-F-^FFFffi 



"ir— r-T— v. 



E^pp 



C/Hosua, Ores. 



si 



^-flu j' : i a^#4^=^=m 



D ths storms will soon he *,-▼«'. Then ▼VUteo-shor m ft* .her-fref ; 



J. J- J J ir r r r i ,J± ±- , HlrT-ni 



A HOMB BBYOlTft 



t; 




We are out on the o - eean tail- ing, TV> a home be- Jond the tide; 



^trnrr^TTr^ f M l^ ^H ^htj 
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We are out on the o - eean tail - ing, To a home be - ybnd the tide* 



St^^rf^ 



15 ^^-1^?^ 



8. Come on board, ! * ship" for glory, 

Be in haste — make np your mind 1 

For our Teasel '■ weighing anchor, 

Tou will soon be left behind I 

All the. storms, etc. 

4. Tou hare kindred oyer yonder, 
On that bright and happy shore, 
By-and-by well swell the number. 
When the teik of life are o'er. 
All the storms, etc 



*. Spread your sails, while hiatenly 
Gently waft our Teasel on; 
All on board are sweetly singing — 
free sanation if the song. 
All the storms, etc. 

6. When we all are safely anchored, 
We will shoot— our trials o'er! 
We will walk about the city, 
And we 11 sing lor eTermorc, 
All the storms, etc. 




Tel there wee some-thing k hie eye, Tfcat iron my lor 
And while I fed with eft - ger* haste* The cruet wae ma 



mm ^m^ &=F3Fk&^ 



ft. I spied him where a fountain burst 

Clear from the rock ; his strength was gone ; 
Ike heedless water mocked his thirst; 

He heard it, jaw it harrying on, 
I ran and raised the sufferer up ; 
Ihriee from the stream he drained my cup ; 
Dipped, and returned it running o'er; 
I drank, and never thirsted more. 

4 7 was night ; the floods were out ; it blew 
A wintry hurricane aloof; 
I h e a r d his yoloe abroad, and flew 
To bid him welcome to my roof. 
I warmed, I clothed, I cheered my guest; 
Laid him on my own conch to rest ; 
Than, made the earth my bed, and s e em e d 
In Kden's garden while I dreamed, 

sV Stripped, wounded, beaten nigh to death, 
I found him by the highway side ; 
I roused his pulse, brought back his breath, 
Hewed ms spirit, and supplied 



Wipe, ?91, refreshme 
I had, mysel£ a wov 
But from that hour i 
And peace bound np 

In prison I saw him 
To meet a traitor*! 
The tide of lying toi 
And honored him 
My friendship's utm< 
He asked me if I for 
The flesh was weak. 
But the free spirit « 

Then, in a moment, 1 
The stranger start 
The tokens in his ha? 
My Saviour stood 
He epake, and my p 
M Of me thou bast no 
These deeds shall th 
Fear not; thoudidsj 
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L Around the throne of <^ in heaven* TSk^^ jj 



£& 



j?=# 



» • 



E3E 



E23EE 



g 



g=g=F 



P r f~P" 



>> > > > ' 



^e 



g^-A 



^ N^^ff-^J 1 , I t 4^ iW 



ho - ly, bap-py band, Sing-tag glo - ry, glo - ry, glo • xy be to God on high. 



9^7— ^7 



ms. 



#-±- 



m 



33E 
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1 la flowing robes of spotless white, 
See etery one arrayed ; 
Dwelling in everlasting light, 
And joys that neves Jkde, 

Singing, Ac x 

i. What brought them to that world above! 
That heaven so bright and frir, 
vftere all is peace, and Joy, and lore:— 
How came those children there f 



4. Because the Saviour shed his blood. 
To wash away their sin : 
Bathed in that pure and precious floa*\ 
Behold them white and dean I 
Singing, Ac. 



& Ob earth ttey sought the Saviourt gnat, 
On earth they loved his name; 
So now they see his blessed, free, 
A^d ttand before the Lamb. 

Singing,** i 



\ \. 4J0aad the throjieof God in heaven Tan ihoaatnd eaUdren aland, Children whose dai are ail forgiven, A holy, happy 
* ,. ' ^r\ 



j^^ftrr ntrtj^^igE ^Ba 



-0-rti , 



^IL Li 




^^N^^^ffl^i 



band, Siting glory, glory, glory, aaUetujaa, They awell the tons; of beam* br$ht throng, With glory, hSlUilaJsal 



MTTBU Jllhf X d &Htt& l 



J Ib flawing robes of spotless white, 
Boo every one arrayed , 
Dwelling in everlasting light, 
And joys that never fede. 

Singing, Jta. 

ft What brought them to that world above* 
That heaven to bright and fair, 
Where all ta peace, and joy, and love— 
How came those children there? 
Singing, Ao, 



4 Btoaose the Saviour shed hte blood, 
To wash away their an: 
Bathed in that pure and precious flood, 
Behold them white and dean t 
Singing, Ac 

6 On earth they sought the Saviour's grace, 
On earth they loved his name; 
ft> aww they see his blessed fee*. 
And stand beibre the Lamb. 




;feS 
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it shows my tcral the way To realm* of er '- er - last -mg day; An*} 
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IT 
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the pre - cfous Bi • Ue. 



telle 



g« 



lay! It 



S=Ei^S 
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1 What teaches me I "m bound to lore 
The glorious God who reigns above, 
And that I may bis goodness prove ff 
It is the precious Bible. 

i. What is it gives my spirit rest, 

When with the cares of earth opnrsst> 
And points to regions of the blest I 
It is the precious Bible. 



4. What tells me that I soon must die, 
And to the throne of judgment flr, 
To meet the great Jehovah's ere! 
It is the precious Bible, 

ft. Oh may this treasure ever be 
The best of all on earth to me, 
And still new beauties may I see 
In this the precious Bible. 




«. lean not feel thee feraeh my head 
With pressure light and mild, 

Tb check me, as my mother did 
.When I was but a child 

Bat I have felt thee in my though* 

*" A ¥1ghtmg with sb for me ; 

And when my heart lores God, I know 
The sweetness is from, thee. , , 



ft. And when* dear Saviour I I kneel down 

Morning end night to prayer, 
Something there is -within my heart 

Which tells me thou art there. 
Yes I when I pray, thou prayest* too— 

Thy prayer is all for me ; 
But when I sleep, thou sleepest not 

But watehest patiently. 



m 
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• j Behold I be -hold the Lamb of God, On the crow, on the eross, ) 
(Forus he shed his pre- oious blood, On the erase, on the cross. J O 



hear hie afl . im-, 



t m$- f > -p t \* tz^r- y^ n^ m^ 



faf-glf fJ=W=£Lik Jr ;\i J'j J j -p igp if 



portent cry ; B* li lama s*bao4aa-ni, Drair near aadeee your SaViour dfe, <Jn the crow, on the crow. 



pg^M 



-H v-r'-rl f 



2. Behold! his arms extended wide, 

On the arose , on the Ofow ; 
Behold! hia bleeding . handle and aide. 

On the crow, on the crow ; 
The tun -withholds its rays of light, 
The hearens are clothed in shades of night, 
While Jeans doth with devils fight, ■ 

On the crow, on the crow. 
S. Come, sinners, see him lifted upt 

On the cross, on the crow; 
He drinks for you the bitter cup, 

On the areas, on the crow ; 
The rocks do rend, the mountains quake, 
While Jesus doth atonement make. 
While Jesus suffers for our sake, 

On the cross, on the cross. 



4 And now the mighty deed is done, 
>. On the cross, on the erosaj 
. The battle 'a /ought, the victory *e won, 

On the cross, on the crow; 
To heaven he turns his languid eyes, 
*'Tis finished" now, the Conqueror often, ' 
Then bewe hnvaaered head and dies, 
On the crow, on the eross. 
5. Where'er I go Til tell the story, ' 
Of the cross, of the eroas; 
In nothing else my soul shall gfery, 
t ' Bare the eross, sere the efoie j 
Tea, this my constant theme shall be* 
Through time, and in eternity, 
That Jesus tasted death for me, 
On llw cross, on the i 




They teach me there teat every one May ted, in heaven, a happy home— May find, In heaven, a hap - py home. 
Thai precious Wood a ransom gave, For sinfpl man— hie soul to save, for sin - ful man— his w soul to save. 



^muiUt uMiuittmz-nBtw j ir' t 
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Al.T^ 
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1 love to go; I love to go, I lave tego toJSal 



pgg ^^gp^ 



-school. • I love to go, I love to go, 1 love to go to Sabbath-school* 

-— * — to 



2» Id Sabbath-school we era, and pray, 
And learn to love the Sabbath day ; , 
That, when on earth our Sabbaths end, 
A glorious, rest in heaven we '11 ipeno\; 
I lore to go-r-I lore to go— p 
I lore to go to Sabbath-sohool 



8. And when our days on earth are o'er, 
Wall meat in heaven to part no mora; 
Our teachers kind we there shall greet, 
And oh 1 what joy 'twill be to meet 
In heaven above— in heaven above — 
In t*eaven above, to part no more. 
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SOPRANO OB ALTO. 



»nr thb mam uamcnrr watohbs.* (*«w.) 

QUARTBTTl OR OHORlfe. 



W. B. B. 



1. In* toe si -lent mid - night watch - es List — thy bo - eom's door, How it knock -eta* 



^^pp^nnpii^i^i^i& 



* 



knock - eth, knock - eth, Knock - eth ev - er - more t 8ay # not tie thy put - ses beat-ing, 



£ 



^^aMWW» 



"Re thy heart of sin; "lis* thy Sayioor knocks, and crieth, " Rise, and let ma ml" 



Tis thy heart of sin; "ils 



S. Death comes down, with reckless footsteps. 

To the hall and hut; 
Think you death wQl tarry knocking 

When the door is shut! 
Jeans waiteth, waiteth, waiteth, 

But the door is fast; 
Grieved, away thy Saykmr goeth, 

Death breaks in at last 



S. Then 'tis time to stand entreating 

Christ to let you in ; 
At the gate of heaven beating, 

Wailing for thy sin ) 
Kay! alas, thou guilty creature I 

Hast thou then forgot! 
Jeans waited long to know thee, 

Now he knows thee not 




m 
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GA9AAVS KAFJT 



(HTew.) 



1. TeE -ae, brothers, will you meet me. Tell me, ' brother*, will you meet me, 



K ^^E^ ^ ^^^ ^^gE^^ 



i 
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1 Tee, by the grace 6T God, will meet thee, 
Ou Canaan's happy shore. 

lb Say, young converts, will you meet me 
On Canaan's happy shore f 

& Yes, by tLe grace of G jd, will meet the* 
On Canaan's happy shore. 

i. 3esr!rJ>rokea sinner, will you meet mi 
Oft Canaan's happy shore f 



& low ean a sinner erer meet thee 
On Canaan's happy shore f 

7. Jesus will pardon, if yon ask him, 
In earnest faith and prayer ; 

a lien, bt the grace of God, 1 11 meet thee 
On Canaan's happy shore, 
itt— Glory, glory, hallelujah 
For ever, < 



at 
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TULEHMI O. U. 



& 
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Ascribed to R. Simpson, Scot 
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1. Oh, bow di - vine, how tweet the joy, When 



but 



one un - ner 



fMUM^^M^^ 



2. Pleased with the news, the saints be - low 



*E*E 



f 



1^ 



In songs their tongues em 

4 P=fl- j_ 
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Aiuf 'With *n bom • hie, b«o - ken heart, ^k |in ,. and 

, -4-r-J -W-i ^-, -— r~ H ■ } J- 



er - nrmc 



Mi^i^^£yi#^ 



Be - yond the skies the ti - dings go, 4nd heaven 



tilled with j 



9ggE gr-R^ ^^ : 



is: 
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S. Well pleased the Father sees and hears 
The conscious sinner's moan ; 
Jesus receives him in hitarms, 
And claims him for his own. 



4. Nor angels can their joys contain, 
Bat kindle with new fire: 

-The sinner lost k found," they stag 
And strike the sounding lyre. 



lirKCCB TO THE TONE "BAT.BRMA" 






' ' ait ' 

L Cons, humble smner, in whose breast, 
A thsjean A Mfconghls revolve ; 
Ohm, with jour rait and fear o ppr esse d , 
And make tfcja last {esolve : 

* » ill pi to Jesus, though my am * 
High as a mountain rose ; 
I know his eoarta, 111 enter in, 
Whatever maj oppose. 



% M Pn^tatt 1 11 Be be/oce hk tWona, 

And there myjruilt confess : v 

IH tell him I'm* wretch undone, 

• Without Ms aavereia^vgrns* , 



A 1IJI to the grankras Kjpg approach, 
i Whose sceptre pardofi gfrce* * 
Psrlape he nmy^amiaftd my tench, ♦ 
And then the suppliant Uvea. 

^ • Perhaps he will admit my plea, 

8 +JS&J&* i * 



H «■ i can hot wVk if X| 

I am reeofvedto try ; 
Jfer if I stay away. In 






tg«V 
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1DU T t mpora l and SfpiHtuat BUmtopt* 

1. WfcsHs'a* I take my walks abroad, 
-'< Bsw many peer I sect 
What shall I render to my God 
/For all lys gifts to me 4 

% Wot more than others I deserve. 
Tot God hath given me more: 
For I hare food while others starve. 
Or beg from door to door. 



fc HoW many <eh3dren In the etreet, 

* WJfc *~ HlbehoW; W 
lothed from 



t :* 



nny<e« 
HaVnakeai 
While I am clothed from head to feet, 
. And covered from Jne cold 



4. While eome,poor wanderers scarce can fas , 
k w\pre the/ may lav thei^ head; 
I have a home w h et e m to dwell. 
And rest upon my bed. 



i, While others early learn to 
. Aim! curs* and 1 Be^nndeteaJ, 
End, Inm taugftt thy name to 1 
' ^nddotb^hor/wa. I 



f A*t> these thy fsTors, dar Inr flajr. 
To me above the rest f 
Tfcen let me. love thee more than they, 
. ^ad try H serf tbec belt* « 

l . • ., . ~^L_.n 



•j 




^Jj L ^ - ^^^B^ ^ ^ 



Mbool to * */, flm to ma* ttd to gMH AH to M*d*hi£ iwwi 



|a Sb^ ^ = ^ = fe =g ^ ^==f TT=E^^iJta = i 







■*•; fe ttw,^B-^ih% 
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as 
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the hip - py Sab -bath school, Joy- oua, joy- oua 



p-j 1 t\ $n=f& =$3&& 



g^ 1 -M l j / f 1 ^ ^ ^^^ 



Bab - beih acbqpl* Be 



nil or ihpti Or - der fa. 



#• 



fafe JrJ-rt-f-f- J' J' l O sfe te^s^^ 



„* Obme, eome» come, 

Not a tear, naught of fear, 
Not of sorrow fa found here ; 

< Faces bri*^ tempers rfehk '' 

j Oh the happy eight 

Health and beauty all around. 
And no harah or jarring i 
Light and fee, fail of glee, 
Allilbarmony. 

' Oh the happy, 4* 



& Otoe, ooene, tome, : 
Keep the way, do not stray, 
Tie the holy Sabbath day. 

, &* along join the throng 
m their grateful songs 
Hither come, who would destine, 
Blias so rare and joya dirine. 



< M 



AH may here aeenre. 
Oh, the happy , eW 



<Jom tUrnm. 




pear Mort glorious whan the Lord was there; 



^ E^pJI^ff;_ F _U4 f .-J = 4# J ^p=^tt 



Those heavenly guards a - round thee 



wait, like chariots that ai-tend thy 




White he pro-ooaneodhk dreadful 



EgF^r^E^t fT rri . i r -rnjgW-iiHi 
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I Howbrigfeth*4ri»nphiHK>e«aa4«U, 
When the rebellioua power* of hell, 
That thousand souls had captive made, 
Wer« all mehamt, like empttos, led. 



4, Raised by his Father to the 1 , 
He sent the promised Spirit down, 
With gifts and grace for rebel-men. 
Thai God might dwell on earth agaia 



HYMN* TO THE TUNS "DUXB BTBIEBT.- 
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V Wn are but young— yet we nay sing 
Tbe praises of oar heavenly King; 
He made the earth, the sea, the sky. 
And all the starry worlds on high. 

% We are bat young — yet we have heard 
The gospel news, the hearenly word: 
If we despise ihe only way, 

1 Dreadful will be the judgment day. 
& We are bat young — yet we mast die. 
Perhaps our latter end is nigh ; 
Lord, mar we early seek thy grace, • 
And find in Christ a hiding place. 

i 4. We are bat young — we need a guide ; ' 
Jesus, in thee we would confide ; 
O lead us in the path of truth, 
Protect and bless our helpless youth. 

i. We are but voung~-yet God has shed 
Unnumbered blessings en pur head; 
Then let our youth and^ riper days 
Be all devoted to his praise. 

il54 le 

OkHtft ZTMwwi and M9*rl€uNng Xt mf d om* 
L Jesus shall reign where'er tbe eon 
Does his successive Journeys run : 
Bis kingdom spread from shore to shore, 
Till moons shall wax and wane no more. 



% From north to south the princes meet, 
To pay their homage at his feet ; 
While western empires own their Lord, 
And savage tribes attend his word. 

& To him shall endless prayer be made, 
And endless praises crown his head; 
His name like sweet perfume shall rise 
With every morning sacrifice, 

4. People and realms of every tongue 
Dwell on his love with sweetest song. 
And infant voices shall proclaim 
Their early blessings on his name. 
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L.M. 

T1U AfmmbUd 



1. AasmcBixn in our school once more, 
O Lord, thy blessing we implore ; 
We, meet to read, and sing, and pray. 
Be with us then through this thy day. 

1 Oar fervent prayer to thee ascends 
For parents, teachers, foes and friends; 
And when we in thw house appear, 
Help us to worship in thy fear. 

S. When we on earth shall meet no more, 
Hay we above to glory soar ; 
And praise thee in more lofty strams, 
Where one eternal Sabbath reigna, 
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SABBATH KOBBWa. (»•».) 



^s^Plili^IIijPj^S^i 



1. While the Sab -bath light is beam - in* And the earth is brsjkt ,: ly 



nil 



*r:raK==M==rsT. 
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gleam - ing ; Let us seek the Saviour's face— Humbly ask him for his grace. 



m d-UU& * 
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2. 
Le a ve us* now, each earthly feeling, 
Mav devotion, o'er us stealing, 
Take each ssnful thought away- 
Let us serve our God to-day. 



I 
4. 



Setm the Sabbath will be fading, 
Night will eome, its glories shading; , 
Sabbath duties all be o'er 
We can hear «nd learn no mora. 



Oht when wearied life is fatting, 
May We, heaven's glories hailing, 
Rise to dwell, where angels be, 
God our Saviour's foe to see. 



THB 801TO Of LOVB. (»ew.> 

CHORUS. OHORUA. 
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■XHI-CHOBuS. CHORUS. OHORUB. k 



all u - nite and si 



- ( Come, let OB all u - nite and sing, God is lore. ) 
I -While heaven «nd earth their praises bnng r God is lore. J Let er - ery soul from 



sin a-wabe, Their 



^n 



l"= ft r# =a 3^l 
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harps now from the willows take, And sing 

' . k — r-T ' I B ■ a? # — » 



with roe for Je - sub' sake, God is love. 



s 
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1 O ! tell to earth's remotest bound* 

God is love. 
In Christ I hare redemption found ; 

God ia love. 
His blsod has washed my sins away; 
His Spirit turns mj night to day ; 
And new my soul with joy can say, 

God ia love. 

S. How happy is our portion here ; 
' • God is love. s 

His promises our spirits cheer; 
God is We. 



He is our sun and shield by day, 
By uipht he near our tents will stay. 
He will be with us all the way — ' 
God is love. 

What tho' my heart and flesh shall W 

God is love. 
Thro' Christ I shall o'er death previa, 

God is love. 
Thro' Jordan's swell I will not fear; 
My Jesus will be with me there. 
My bead above the waves to 1 

God is love. 




LA 



Wm. B. Bkabbvbv. 
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1. I love to 



a • while a • way ■ From er - .ery enm-bering car*, 

L 






■9 

i. t lore, in sol - i - tude, to shed 
S. I lore to think on mer - eies past, 



jg^g^ pjpgJP PiPp 



The pen - i - ten - tial tear; 
And fu - tore good im - plore; 



i 
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And spend the hours of set - ting day 



In hum - ble, grate -ful praye?. , 



mjgM^m^^^^m 



L —tr 

And all his prom - is - es to plead, 
My cares and sor-rows all to east 



When none but God is near. 
Ob) him whom I a • dore. 



wmz^m^ m^m ^mm^ 
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4. I love, by faith, to take a view 
Of brighter scenes in heaven ; 
Toe prospect does my strength renew, 
While here by tesapests driven. 



ft. And, when life's toilsome day it o'er. 
May its departing my 
Be calm, as this impressive hear. 
And lead to endless day. 



mkm to ira» rvvt «xa uxtuL" 
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CM. 

XAMMS 9g O AMffMPa 

1. Wa lay thee in the silent tomb, 
Sweet blossom of a day; 
Weiust began to view thy bloom, 
when thou art called away. 

% Friendship and lore have done their bat* 
And now can do no more; 
pie bitterness of death is past* 
And all thy sufferings o'er. 

S. Thy gentle spirit passed away 
'Jf id pain the most severe ; 
80 great we could not wish thy stay 
A moment longer here. 

4 Thou minglest now in that bright throng 
Around the eternal throne, 
And join'st the everlasting song 
With those before thee gone. 

lb O, who could wish thy longer stay 
In such a world as this, 
Since thou hast gained the realms of day. 
And pure, undying bliss f 
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C. 1L 

Thy wU J* dons. 
L How sweet to be allowed to pray 
To God, the Holy One ; 
With filial love kneel down and say, 

• Father, thy will be done." 
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% We, in these sacred words, can find 
A cure for every ill ; 
They calm and soothe the troubled mm4 
And bid all care be still. 
S. Ob, let that will which gave me breath, 
. And an immortal soul, 
In joy or grie£ in life or death, 
My every wish control. , 

4. Oh, could my heart thus ever pray. 

With joy life's course would run : 
Teach me, God, with truth to say, 
"Thy will, not mine, bo done." 

CM. 

Rem4mb4r now iky Create* 

1. Rimmm thy Creator now, 
In these, thy youthful days ; 
He will accept thine earliest tow; 
He loves thine earliest praise, 
t. Remember thy Creator now, 
Seek him while he is near; 
For evil days will come when thou 
Shalt find no comfort here. 

5. Remember thy Creator now, 
' His willing servant be ; 
Then, when thy head in death shall 

He will remember thee. 
4. Almighty God ! our hearts incline 
Thy heavenly voice to hear; 
Let all our future days be thine, 
Devoted to thy fear. 
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1. Come where joy and gladness Make eaoh, youthful, stranger a weloomeguest ; Gome where grief aiaisadneas 
1. Thus our days am- ploy-ing, Weare always leaning tome useful thing ; These pursuit* en - Joy - ing, 

an 
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Will pot find a dwelling in your breast Thfce with us will -pass a - way, With books, or work, or 
Mer-ri-ly to-geth-cr we will sing. TW in sports we take de-light, We al - so lore to 
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h^sMul play ; Sometimes with a elyer-ful song, Tbe hap -py Hours will glide a- lon£' 
read and write ; Those who teach us, too, we prise, Who strire to make us good and wise.' 
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vf/opruwr i- jewwLLT 




fjoy - ftil- ly, joy - fal-fy, on-ward w*move> Bourid to the land of bright spv- rite a - bore. 
Je - sim, our Saviour, in mer-oy says, 0001% Joy- fat ly, Joy- fal- ly, haste to your borne. 



1 




I 



"* — *• " * — f ' — -* W - 

Soon triHour pfl - grimage end here be - loir, Soon to the presence of God we shall go; 



T^T" 
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T hen, if to Je-ens our hearts haye been given, Joy- fal- ly, joy-M-ly, rest ire in heaven. 



'% Teachers and scholars have passed on before, 
Waiting, they watch us approaching the shore, 
Singing to cheer us, while pasting along, 
Joyfully, joyfully, haste to your home. 
jBonnds of sweet musie there ravish the ear, 
Harps of the blessed, your strains we shall hear, 
FBlmg with harmony heaven's high dome, 
Joyfully, joyfully, Jesus, we come. 



/ onward to* jwoes " 

3. Death with his arrow mar toon lay ue low, 
Safe in our 8aviour, we fear not the blow ; 
Jesus hath broken the bars of the tomb, 
Joyfully, joyfully, will we go home. 
Bright will the morn of eternity dawn, 
Death shall be conquered, his sceptre be ^ 
Over the plains of sweet Canaan we 11 roam, 
Joyfully, joyfully, safely at home. 
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* (There's a Friend a - bove all oth - era. Oh, how he loves?) 
l " l Hi* k love he ♦ yond a breth-er's, Oh, how he loves ! | Earthly friends ma 
m I Bless - ed Jf«us! wouid'st thou know him? Oh, how he loves! I 

* \ Give thy -s elf, e'en this da y, to h im. Oh, how he lovestf la It sin that pi 



may fail and leave am, 
It sin that pams and grieves thee, 
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This day kind, the next be - reave us, But this Friend will ne'er deeeive us, Oh, how he loves * 
Un - be- lief and trt - als grieve thee f Je - sua can from all re - lieve thee. Oh, how he loves! 



^^HP^^^^sgi^ii^ii^f 



Lore this Friend wbo longs to save thee, 

Oh, how he loves 1 
Do thou love f He will not leave thee, 

Oh, how he loves t 
Hunk no more, then, of to-morrow, 
Take his easy yoke and follow, 
Jeans carries ail thy sorrows, 

Oh, how he loves I 
AH thy sins shall he forgiven, 

Oh, bow he loves I 
Backward all thy foes he driven, 

Oh, how he loves I 
Best of blessings he'll provide thee, 
Nought but good shall e'er betide thee, 
Safe to glory he will guide thee, 

Oh, how he lores I 



6. Pause, my soul I adore and wonder, 

Oh, now he loves 1 
Naught can cleave Lis love asunder. 

Oh, bow he loves 1 
Neither trial, nor temptation. 
Doubt, nor fear, nor tribulation, 
Can bereave us of salvation, 

Oh, how he loves ! 
& Let us still this love be viewing, 

Oh, bow be loves! 
And, though faint, keep on pursuing 

Oh, how he loves I 
He will strengthen each endeavor, 
And, when passed o'er Jordan's river, 
Tins shall be our song forever, 

Oh, how he loves 1 
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L As forth I wnUred in the ear • ly, tar - ly mom - ing 



The 



m 
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Boa - ey bee bo ba - w - ly the fields did tore, And thus she tang, "Good 
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pao-pla, all tatowanfing: Timetwift-ly fliea, O then be wim, And time im - jhoto." 



g nTTTTT^S^fc^^FFP^^ 



, 1 Am on J walked in the early, early morning 
A little "bird in nest I heard begin to move, 
And " rise, m? mate," be sang with cheerful warning : 
"Timet swiftly flies, O then be wise, and time im- 
ptrrre." 



8. Then, children, list, and prompt at early dawning, 
Let one and all, at duty's call, prepare to more; 
Beware lest age surprise yon while you're yawn- 

Time swiftly flies, O then be wise,and time improve. 
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A - waket a-wake! Yovir bed for- take, To God your prais-es pay; Hie 
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morn- ing aim b clear and bright; Haw pre - cioqa H .the ea - clad light} Wife 



g=?-r tK ,c M 
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•oiigs of lovePraieeGod a-bovt; It is the Sabbath day, II b the Sabbath a>; 



^-j-rr rq iH^-e ir ;r gir'H -rP f 



day. 
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2. Before the morn 
Awaked the dawn, 
The blessed Saviour rote ; 
He oonquer'd death, and left the grave, 
While soft aeroaa the placid wave, 
The morning atar 
Shone forth alar; 
Andvanqukhedallhiifoe^ 



8. The angels bright, 
From worlds of light 
To greet his rising came ; 
Hie Prince of life with joy they view, 
While heaven its glories o'er h-- «*— <- 
Then haste to fly 
Above the sky, 
flheir raptures to proclaim, 
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1. We love to tlngMogether, We love to ting tpgether»Our fcearts and voices one ;. To praise our heavenly Fatht 



B^^ * ! & ffi&w*w s^^ 




praise our heavenly Fa- taer, Aa4 hit e - ter-nal Bon. We love, we lore, we love, we love, v 



^ipp^^^is 



It 



FULL CHORUS. 




love to aing to-geth - er; We love, we love, we love,, we love, we rove to ting to -gather. 
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% W« lore to pray together 
To Jesus on bis throne. 
And ask that he will ever 
* Aooept us ae his own,, 
We lore, Act 



8. We love to read together 
The Word of saving truth, 
Whose light is shining ever 
To guide our early youth. 
We love, oSo. 



4. We love to be together 
Upon the Sabbath day, 
And strive to help each oti 
Along the heavenly way, 
We love, Ac. 
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l«t Hm4 Solo eofat, w 8opramc fefeet only . MMum^OL 



JUw AkUicuuiiT. 
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I. I'm a pil-grim, and I'm ft atranger, I can tar -17, I eaatar-rybut a night 



fep^H^^#g^ii 
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I'm a pil-gnm, and. I'm a atranger, I earn tar -17, I earn tar-ry but a 
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1 Thai 4 * the aimbeami aaa arar _ 

I am longing. I am longing lor the 
Within a country unknown and dreary,' 
I hare been wandering forlorn and weary, 
rmapilgrnav** . 



I Of thai eoontry to which I'm going, 

My Redeemer, my Redeemer is the tfgfe 
IWe are no eorrowi, nor any sghhig, 
Hot any tin there, nor any dying. 
rmapflfriBV*ft. 
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1. Hie good and the kind, Hm good and the kind. Find flowers in their pather-er spring - in* 




The good'and the kind 
In mfmplert i>f blowing! And ploaOum, 
4nd oyer enjoy a rich tr en mre ; 4 , 

Hie good end the kind. 



The flood and the kind 
Bejeiee in the euaebine of hearem 
And aliafullr welcome the even: 

The good and the kind. 

I 



The good and the kind 

* ^reneefaUaad shfinknot the 

To eerre brother, kindred, or ; 






The good end the kind. 
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. 5Bha good and the Jdnd> 
Br kbdneei their pfetf* proving; 
Will dweB with the pure and Itdllfav- 
The good and YhekiadL 



I 



TKti fttBSA! THB BIBLE." 



Bi - blol tie Bi - ble I more pre- cious than gold ihe hopes and the glc 



urne of truth, How sweet -ly 
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jio - net its 
it smiles on the 
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"" *' speak* of a "" * ' *' - «• * 

bids 



ges uo - fold; It 
son of youth! It 



Sa -vioor, and tells of bis love; It 
us seek ear - ly the pearl of great price, Eret 
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shows us the way to tbe mansions a-bove, It shows us the way to the mansions a-bove. 

reth'b 

m 



heart is 



way 
enslaved in tbe 



bondage 



£tH£ 
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a-bove, It shows us tbe way 

of vice, Ere th' heart is enslaved in the bondage 



of vice. 



m 



t. The Bible ! the Bible ! we hail it with Joy, 
Its truths and its glories roir tongues shall employ ; 
We '11 siav of its triumphs, we 11 tell of its wdrth, 
And send its glad tidings afar o'er the earth. 



4 The Bible! the Bible I the valleys shall ring, 
And hill-tope re-echo the notes that we sing; 
Our banners, inscribed with its precepts and rul« 
Shall long wave in triumph, the joy of our school 
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•HS7BR LATB.»» 



Fbom BeadbcttsS. a Maiaami .W B. B. 
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1. I'll a - wake at dawn 

2. Birda a - wake be - times; 



on ' the Sab - bath day, For 'tia 
«▼ - ry morn they sing; None are 
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wrong 



t 



dose ho 



. ly time 
tap ~ dy there, when the 



* - 
woods do 



\^^3=^^^ 



way; With my let - sons leaned, this shall 
ring; So when Son • day comes, this shall 
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be 
be 



my 
my 

=ar=: 



rule — Nev - er to 
rule — Nev - er to 



be lite at 
be late at 



the Sab - bath school 
the Sab - bath seboof 
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& When the summer's sun wakes the flowers again, 
They the call obey—none are tardjr then; 
Nor will I forget that it is my rule 
Never to be late at the Sabbath school 



4. But these Sabbath days will soon be o'er. 
And these happy hours shall return no move? 
Hiss I '11 ne'er regret that it was my rule ■: 

. Barer to be late at the Sabbath school 



I 
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1. I think, when I read that tweet sto-ry of old, When Jo - tot was bore in 
% I wish that bis bands had been placed on nay head, That his aans had been thrown 
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calTd lit -tie chil-dren as lambs to his fold, I should like to harebeei 
I might hare seen his kind look when he said, "Let the lit - tie ones oon 
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l*Tet still to his foot-stool in prayer I may go," 
And ask for a share in his lore ; 
And if I thus earnestly seek him below, 
I shall see him and hear him abort. 



4. In that beantiftit place be Has 

For all that arc washed and 

t And many dear children are 5 

i « For of aristae kiojdon 
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S. Fight on, ye little soldier*, 
The battle you shall wfai ; 
Flffht on, ye little soldiers, 
The battle yea shall win. 
For the Saviour ia your Captain, 
For the Saviour is your Captain, 
Aad he has vanquished ain. 



I. And when the conflict * over* 

Before him you ? v Jl atand ; 

And when the conflict <* over. 

Before him yon shall stand. 

You shall sing hia^praise for e< 

Toil thai! sing his praise for ei 

la Canaan's happy land. 

Qaortjs v lain tied,* 



199 * Hj. 178 -all n» wan tm «■».» w. b.b. 

1. All the ¥Mk we spend Fall of ekiM . Jth bUss, flr . err chanir-mff mm 



1. All 

2. Lore 



the week we spend 
ly it the dawn 



Fall of ckiM . Jth bUst, Bt . ery < 
Of each ru - ing day; **▼« - U - eat the 
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Brings its hap - pi - new; Yet our joys would not be foil, Had we Dot the 
Of the Sab -bath day; Then our youth -fol hearts are full Of the • pre - eioue 



f^^fe^^ 
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~ ' full Had we not the Sab-bath school 

full Of the pre-cious Sab-bath eehooL 

"■ f * . r~ft — ft r " — r < p it 



Sab - bath school Yet our joys would not be full Had we not the Sab-bath i 

Sab -bath school Then our youth - fol hearts are full Of the pre-cious Sab-bath eehooL 



8. To our haupy ears 

Bleated newt it brought; 
Tiding* of the work 

Lore divine hat wrought J 
Gracious newt and merciful ; . 
How we lore the Sabbath school ] 



4 Sweetly frdee the light 
Of each patting day ; 
Peaceful it the night 
Of the Sabbath day: 
Then our hearts with praise are full 
For Iks) precious Sabbath school 
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1ST CLASS. — ^ 2D0LAM. , , 



o - tber,We 
bra - then, And 



r 



all k>te am a* 



}We all k>te am an - » - ther, We all lore cue 
Oar fa - than and oar mo - than, Oar aia • tare and 



if, We 



i =L.r I r r -rtr-TTTh' — fit 
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all lora one' an 
we' for -get. not, 



o - ther, And we all love be - side, ) 
4> - there, who [Omit - - * - - J 



seek our steps to guide/ 
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We lore oar school and teachers, 
We lore our aehool and teachers, 
We lore our aehool and teachers, 

For blessed troths we learn: 
And we will all come hither, 
In fair or stormy weather ; 
And stay in peace together, 

Till home we all i 



1 And when we come together, 
In bright or gloomy weather, 
The same good friends as ever, 

We 'U sing to cheer the way ; 
And then our lessons ending, 
In praise to God aaeending, 
Our cheerful voices blending, 

Shall close the happy day. 
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OH* WELCOME THE DAT. (N«rw) 



>me the day. TbeJBabbeih dm f - tannine, SweeA day «f Nit^we love H beet: Oil 



L Oh t welcome the dajr, TbaSabbeih <fcy j« - tarn-ing; Sweet day ei 



4 



welcome thetky. Our voulbfui voices join to ting Oo - ina > niui to our Saviour King; Hi 
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lores the praise we bring On this holy day, He loves the praise we bring On this ho * ly day. 



S. How blest it thin hour. 
The hoar of happy greeting, 
White here wp ?it at Jpsut* feet, 

How bleu \\ ih* hour. 
He kindly W» us nil tlr*w near. 
Hit win nine n^rpnt* tmnish fear. 
Hit vo» - w»'i- love to heat 

At till! Mf.*t'"J tjJUi. 



t. Oh! com*, let as prey, 
To J«sus interceding 
With God above, for pardoning lore, 

Oh, com*, let ut pmjr. 
With humble hearts before hit foot, 
Now Ut us seek forgiving grace, 
He hem the eoul that prays ; 

Come, then, let ut pray. 



An x <a«v<> 
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L We lore to go to Sabbath scfcoot, Blotter Mid T, brother ind I ; And be the weather foal or mi* We j 
$.Onr Teacher we do dearly love, Brother and X brother and I; She cornea and takes ua by the hand, And 



^f^ ^ ^ ^^ff r^^ r ^w ^ w ^ ' 



p^^^^^^^m^^^ ^ 



pvr -pose to be always there, To lis - ten to the opening prayer. Brother and I, brother and L 
pomtsusto ttoaet-terlaiid,Aiidtriest0s»sJMUsmMto^ L 



u ±^^ w^^ ^a^r r^^^^t 
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g. Our lather— mother, too, we lov**» 
Brother and I, brother and I; 
While many boys and girls there are 
Whose parents for them do not care, 
We of the good things richly •hare- 
Brother and I brother and L 



4 We tfdgfct to lore the Saviour most— 

Brother and I, brother and I; 

Far if wa love and seme him beat. 

In hit blest mans'on we shall rest* 

And be in heaven tor ever West— 

BBother and I, brother and L 
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184 JwamtioUUU J*m> 

h I w akt to be like Jesus, 
8o lowly and so meek ; 
Tor no one marked an angry 
Thai ever hear4 him speak. 

% I want to be like Jesus, 
8o frequently ra prayer; 
Alone upon the mountain-top 
He met his Father there. 

S. I want to be like Jesus ; 
I never, never find 
That he, though persecuted, ws 
To any one unkind. 

4. I want to be like Jesus, 
Engaged in doing good, 
So that of me it may be said, 
44 She bath done what she 



i. Alas! I'm not like Jesus, 
As any one may see ; 
gentle 8aviour I send thy grace, 
And make me like to thee. 
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7s&6& 

Fa toe* no Bom* »«t JKweem, 

L Wb have no home bnt heaven) 

A pilgrim's garb we wear; 

Our path is marked by changes, 

And strewed with many a ease*, 



BUirounaou wren lempuuKm* 

By varied ills oppr e ss e d, 
Each day's experience warns ug 

That Aw is not our rest 

S. We have no home but heaven f 

Then wherefore seek one hare? 
Why murmur at privations, 

Or grieve when trouble's nearf 
It is but for a season 

That we as strangers roam; 
And strangers must not look for 

The oomforts of a home. 

8. We hare no home but heaven! 

We want no home beside; 
O God ! our Friend and Father! 

Our footsteps thither guide; 
Unfold to us its glory, 

Prepare for us its Joy, 
Its pure and perfect friendship, 

Its angel-like employ. 

4 We hare no home but heaven! 

How cheering is the thought! 
How bright the expectations 

Which God's own word has taugfat! 
With eagle hearts we hasten, 

The promised bliss to share ! 
We have no home but heaven I 

Oh! would that we were there! 
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Hambbl. 



1. I lev* thy king - dom, Lord, The house 



EFfEE 



thy king - dom, Lord, The house 



thin* 



a -* boc 



k I love thy long ,- dom, Lord, The hops* cf tips* a - bo< 



dom, Lord, 



Hie hops* 



\ ^E ^ tz fti^^f^m^=m^ ^ 
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a=t=j=fefe 



!=»=* 



^^j^#fe^ 
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The chuiqh our U»»b k« • deem • er tared 



m 



d: 



With his 6Wn pre - cibus bloo 



^^M 



rs 
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The dmrch our blest Be - deem - er 



saved 



With his own 



pre • cious bloo 
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1. 1 lore thy church, God I 
Her vails before thee stand* 
Dear as the apple of thine eye, 
4nd gravea ou thy hand, 
tV,JFor her my tears shell fall: 
For ber my prayers ascend : 
To bar my cares and toils be given, 
TUl talk mad OMre* ghgU tfld 



Xevs^w* Atas. 



4. Bemd bit highest joy 

I prise her heavenly ways j . , i 
Her sweet communion, solemn vows, 
Her hymns of love and pmi#e. 
ft. Sort as thy tenth shall k*V 
To Sion shall be given 
The brightest glories earth can yield, 
And brighter bliss of heaven. 



l 



HYHN8 TQ TfttTUN* -«T. THOMA&- 



Ml 



17 



38 



an 



1« Lrr every creature Join 
To praise the eternal God; 

Te heavenly hosts the song begin, 
And sound his i 



X Thou sun with gotten beams, 
And moen with paler ng% 

Te starry lights, ye twinkling flame*, 
Shine to your Maker's praise. 

H He built those worlds above, 

And fixed their wondrous frames 
By his comtpand they stand er move, 
" hisi 



4 Br all his works above 
Bus honors be expressed; 

But saints, who taste hia saving leva, 
Bubuki sing liirpnisei best * 

8. M. 
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1. Com*; we wfco love the Lord; 

Adft let our joys be known; 
Join in a song with sweet accord, 

And thus surround the throne* 

1 Let those refuse to sing, 
Who never knew our Gds>; * 

But children of the heavenly Kiiny 
~ " c their joys i 



** i*< 






8. The men of grace have found 

Glory begun below ; 
Celestial fru.ts on earthly ground; 

From faith and hope may grow. 
A The hill of Zion jftelds 

A thousand sacred sweets, 
> Before we reach the heavenly fields* 

Or walk the golden streets, 
i. Then let oar songs abound; 

And every tear be dry; 
We're marching through InunanueTs f 

To after worlds on high^ 

an 

J%»AcetpUd 21m* 
i: Wow is the accepted time, 

How is the day of grace'; 
How, sinners, 0001% without dekft 

aVnd seek the Saviour's met* * 
&* stow is the aooepted time— 

The 8nviour calls to-day ; 
To-morrow it may be too lat%— 

Then why should you delay T 
S. New » the accepted time,-* 

The gospel bids you<oosaft: 
And evejy promise, iaitt»wj8fd, 

Declares there yet is room; 
A Lord, draw reluctant souls, 

And'Mst them with thyl~— 



will the angels swiftly fty, 
bsnf tiie news above* 
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TB8 ttnrOAT.kiHOOt. a. it: ihikOkotm. 



fc=*=± 



£$ 



% 



-0 — \-0 rZTLi 



JE^ 



* 



3E 



^ 



1. The Sun -day sehool, that blesa-ed »l*«*i Oh! I would ra- ther stay ' With 
Oftamt.— Tha Son -day school, the San - day school, Oh I tia the. place I love. Fur 



Bj mTTTrr^ ^ ^^^^^^p 



B 



P. Gfir Chorm. 



w ^^m^^^ k^^^^mn 



m 



in }tt walla . *• *W*4: of g**«*i Than spend my hours to 
there I v , learn the fold -en rule Which lead* to 'joys a 



port 



^rg g^p p^i^i 
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fc TRs tK^re I learn that Jesus died 
For sinners such as I; 
Oh 1 what has all the world beside, 
That I should pri *e so hkh, 
4aW Sunday school, Jce, 



I Then Moiir grateful tribute* ris* 
Ana songs of praise he given , 
To him who dwells above the ekfes. 
For fueh a blessing given— 
yu Sunday school, oV , 



4 And welcome, then, me 

Wt 01 And, and si ig, and prat/, 
i ww may knap the golden mi 
icver from it striy-- 
^Banim/imiilAa, 



>r t 



)i 3*4 Ooltu* BuU. J 

L ft doUo ofhers*as I would* 
Th at they should do Urine, 
UTO make me honest, kind, and good, 
As children ought to be. 
Ae«8fwdAy School, the BandayJelioA 
Oh I 'tis*he place I lor©, 
* ljw thpre I leaap the golden rale* ^ i 
Which leads to joyf sboVe^ 

i * % % . . •;•• *i % 

jllknow I*hould not steal, no* use 
" The smallest thing I Me, ' 

Which 1 should nerer like to lose, 

If it belonged to me. 
The Sunday School, the Sunday 8ohool, fce. 

& fjia this plaint rnle^bTbtd^ me quite % 

To suae ai**ugryirtow fc . n 
a^e»uaeI>ouWiMthiaJL>ta1gl)Lt v 
If others senred me so. 

, The Sunday SchooJ, the Sunday 

1 i&ut any kindness titoy ma£ nsed> 

m do, whate'er it be, 
- *rf silv e ry gl ad indeed 

When they are kind t ypaj 
• ftmday 



0.1£ 
7%s JOavmdv Guard*** 

L TSQV Guardian of out youthful days. 
To thee our prayers second. 
To thee well tune our songs of ] 
^ Jesus, thajQhildrenV Friend: 



Hi 
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„,. ~tn*n*-~0 Jeee^ dnw our hserttno thee; 
^ * An<Vw*entiislifcehaU«no\ 

Ba«Vu#to*ite abftrt thejfr. * 
With thee, the ChildreVs rtfaneV 






i tfcecftour daily merdeailow, 
" Our Mb and health' descend; 
O Bare our souls from sin and 
Thou »rt the Children's Mend. 
Oh*r^.—Aj Jesus, Ac. 



}to prise t(iy boh/ 
■ attend 



•CI 



And to Hs truths i 

we learn to fear the LprS\ 
re the Children's Friend. 
•—tasrm^-O, Jeans, fta 



Ifcuesbnir 
And lore 



t'Oh, 



10 



we feel a Saviour's lore,— • ; 
To him our souls commend ^ 
Whajeftiris glorious throne abort* £ 
To be the ChOdrem'i Friend. 

Jesus, Ae^. a 
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WOBDS ASS NEVER LOST. (lC«r.) 
SONG AND CHORUS, 



W.RR 



f£ 



I— -H- 



*: 
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f 



Melwfam or Piano. 



1. Kwd word* arc ne - ver lo»t, 



_J ^ 






i 1 



pf y=ir=Hr ^H FW=iJ 
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Tbougb yean m»y fly, While on life't bil • lowi towed, "Mid danger* nigh, like 

3t 



* j u 



^ 



^^^ 



^ 




2. Kind utile* are never lost* 
But cherished yet 
The hearts they gladdened most 

Will not forget] 
Through mists of weary ynars. 
Oft dmimed by falling tears, . 
Their radiance still appears 
Cheering and bright 
Cbo.— Kind smiles are never lost 4 



& Kind deeds are nerer lost 
Nor done in rain; 
Like seed in spring-time 

On fertile plains, 

Their fruit snail vet appc 

Rich harvests full in ear, 

And every bod shall bear 

An hundred fold. 

Oho.— Kind deeds are never 1< 
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BKCItATIYE. yj OHOBUB. 



Composed for the Anniversary of the Fire Points ICissk 
By Wm. B. BiADBufcT. 






Then stall the King |. - ^ " - * \..* r -,~- **' ; : 

say unto them on ffis fright » hand, Gome, ye blessed of my ,Jsj, - Jfaer, In - her - it\he kingdoi 



m p 

7 






GIRLS. 




*. w — »» t f e j — | — -•'-# ' q f — l - J * jr— ■"{- ;— " *■ — ■ — ^9—p§ — -d — j 



par -«tf for toil 9rdsn the gran-da - tion '! of tfce world. ' For I was^anjmn^ered, «nd'y< 



& 



isu 



A-t 



- . .« P J. l ^ ** f x+z* — teza L i V — 
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BOYS. 



*■ «IRL& 



pppp^^ 



SI 



•^j*_ 



^HSi 



gay* me meat; I was thirst -y, and ye gave me drink; I was a stranger, and y< 



=¥=£ 



SpJJN^EpFE 






1 ixWA, Tft ^IJaSSfed OF irt" ^A^HXB.^ 1 Concluded. ' 
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|^Ngpg^^^^^ E^^^ 



* 



look mo in; *Ne -. ked, and v« doth-ed me, I was lick, and ye lis -it • ed me; 



m^^^fmm^m^^^m 



BOYS, 



* % - Mi * ^l * 9 *!!* »'»• •*«" redtinf the 3*h v 
9> 8, SI Mth, Mill, and partef 40th ▼ 



0m m$&3*M mm? mmmmm 



I was in pri-soo, and ye came nn-to me ; "In - as -much as ye hare done it un - to 

■ ^ -^ — ■ ■ _ >. — --. — > . * ■ — ' ^ ^ ^ 






r I u n i^tc=u=tc±e 



f 



i 



■ g V ^ 



mm 
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one of toe least el these my brethren, ye 



ye hate done it nn-|o : me, yebai 



ye have done it un-to me.? 




^^Pl! 



1 *I I*>7* TKBk TKAT LOTB MB* ^ Conch***. 




s^r rgp^rnrm^f^ ^P 



they thatieekme -ear - 15 ahaft Infl : me» Ttoytfaataeekma; *•> - }f 

** K k N h J _ * A 



^l 



*E* 




tbej tfcatteekme ear * 1 j * thall find, jne/Tb*ytfcati«k me ear - 1* afca!!. flarf 



Bt^jj rriyf^nrrrt^-W ^ 



i 



i 



jPMmjlJpg^f 




fley that seek me met -S&91i«jthata*ajfciiM «ir-ly,Thdy that seek ma ear-ly ahaU fip3 



li 



They that i*ek me ear-ly AaHttod 
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(Solo efed Beeponee.) / Wh. B. Beam***. 




• bid them not. forbid them not, 
u <7re#. , * v 

3^ 



of each ie the king-dom of heaven 



f heaven ; Suffer, Suffer, 




mt*&& 



Sof-fer lit- tie ejiil-dmtq^ come un- to me, 'Bof-ler Jit - tie chil-dren to come tin -to ate. 



AuMfto. * CHORUS^ 8cflDiaae, 
We come, we come 




J 



to *to\ * lew thee,' We *oa»,* •• we come to. fejjlogr tfcealj 



We come, we come to ml « mw inee, we *om», .we come to., raj • log 



1 . We come, we come, we come, we come to follow thee, We come, we come, we come, we come to follow xh 

% We come, we come, we come, we come to linx thy love, We come, we come, we oome, we come to sins thy 1* 

_J. Wjeeme, we come, we oome, we come to petite thy name, We come, we come, we come, we come to praise thy 






I 



rABTIlM) HTML 



W. B.B. ,1^3 



, ( Dear Fa - ther, ere we part Now I 



LLUUUAU 



? 



. ( dear Fa - ther, ere ' we part. Now lit thy grace descend, I 



*> 



( And fill each youth-ful heart "With peace from Christ our Friend, \ May showers of blessings. 



m-f^tj-j^f^ifi r^te±^^^ 




from o> - hove, De - eeend and fill our hearts withlov*, De - scend anjfill bur hearts with love, j 



m 
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1 We k»w that soon on earth 
Hie fondest ties most end; 
Our own most cherished hopes 
To death's eqld hand most bend; 
The fairest flowery m all their bloom, 
on be withered in the tomb, 



9; Then; when our spirits leave ** 
Uiese tenements of clay, 
May they,, to God who gave, 
Ajoend in endless day, 
To join with parents, teachers, friends, 
That anthem sweet which new coda, 



vi 
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1. Dis - miM v with thy bleat -log, 

2. Tho' we are guilt - y, thou art 



Lord, Help us to feed sp j- jm jthy i 
good, O f wash our souls in Je - sua* I 



^^ ^^^^^^^^^ 
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g ^F ffi^B 
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* 



mij-rrin ^u^u-^-w m 



a 



All that has been a - mite, for- 
Give ev - ery fet - tered soul re - 



e, And let thy truth with- in us 
[ease, And bid us all de - part in p 
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Jkmotogy. So, % 
P*aisx God, from whom all blessfagt flow I 
Praiee tdm> ail oreatures here below! 
Praiae.hfai above, ye heavenly host 1 
Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost I 



Ikmctogy. JTo. &> 
To God the Father, God the So* 
And God the Spirit, Three in. Oat, 
Be honor, praise, and dory grren, 
By all in earth, and all in hearenl 
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Wm. B. BRADiotY. 4i»w 
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L Oar lit - tie berk, . on boisterous eta* By er» - el torn • pests tost, 






We to the Lord, fif mutt • Me prayer, Breathed out 'our sad As - tress 



^^^a^ ^ ar rr^^^ ^^^ s^ 




With * out om eheor - kg beam of hope, Ex * poet - tog to be tot 



^igii^^##E fe^i^ te 



s 



IWigh fte - ble, yet "with com - trite heart*, We sought re - torn - log- peace. 



ih-rtr"-g^^RrTT-rF^ B 
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cpmt smbs eswsv 



J. The stormy winds thy Toiee obeyed, 
The waves no more did roll; 
At thj command a placid sea 
Sjfedce comfort to the soul 



4. Well may our grateful, trembling Watts, < 
8weet hallelujahs sine;, 
To Him who hath ow lives presewreaV r 
Our Sanoiir aa\d ew Knee, /. 



106 'Srimrrsa. 



LABAH. ft. If. 



0a. L. Kate*; 




1. Soldiers of Christ, a-rise. And pot your armor on, Strong tn the strength which God ■applies, Thro' his eternal 




1 Strong in Upe Lord of hosts, And in his mighty power, Who in the strength of Jesus trusts t s 
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OhriaHan Warfixr*. . 

t fttand then in his great might* 
With all hi* strength endued; . 
But take, to arm yon for the fight, 
The panoply of God : 

' 4 That hawing all thiols don*, 
And all your conflicts past, 
Ye, may o'erootne, through Christ 
And stud entire at last 

i * Stand, then, against your foes, 
In close and firm array, 
Legions of enemies oppose 
throughout the evil day. 

• Leave no unguarded place, 
No weakness of the soul ; 
Take -every virtue, every 
And fortieth* whole. 



1201 God 4* 8o-r*9*. 

1 Com, sound his praise abroad, 
* And hymns of glory sing ; 
Jehovah is the sovereign God, 
TJhe universal King. 

4 tfie formed the) deeps unknown, 
He gave the seas their bound; 
The watery worlds are all bis own, 
'• And all the solid ground. . 

8 Come, worship at his throne; 
Come, bow before the Lord : 
We are his work, and not our own, 
"* ' He formed us by his word. 

4 To-day attend his voice, 

Nor dare provoke his rod t 
Come, like toe people of hia choice, 
And own your gracious QodL 




ucsnT* 



mighty Kmg, who reigneth o'er us; 
place to place, homejosa and a stranger ; 



One* he,, a lit - tie child, gen- tie and j 
Suffered and died for us — <ohl wondrous 



^ ^ M^ ^-^ ^ig^^ 
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fe£ 



low - ly, 
sto - ry! 



tei 
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fe^=f=£: 



Taught us how we should live, lor - ing, 

Suffered that we might all dwell with him in 



t 



^E# 



glo - ry. 
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j£\)a6 "Com* Utu* *044ily Hnff." * j 

J. O tUou who once didst bear children when singing, 4. Be tbou our guard and guide; grant its thy Spirit,! 
Ifetarwho-didst sweetly say, suffer ye their bringing ; Own us as thine, at last, through thy perfect, merit: 



From thy bright home above graciously bending, 
list to our joyful songs, gratefully* asrtend!ng> 



Theirthall we sweetly sing in angelic chorus, 
PraWerermore to him who shall thare reign o'er us. 



1 This day to met, With joy we meet, Then ban-isn eare a - iffy; With fee- tfre cheer, Coma 

2 Join'd heart and hand, A hap - py band, We Freedom's flag dis - play; WUhmu- tie's aouud, We 
8. We shout and sing, And flowers 4>ring, Tooth's joyful era -blema they ; The Ian - rel twiae With 
4 From mom to night, With lore u -jiite To oaj - e - brate this day ; Let peace and joy. Our 
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har - MhT 
h«r - rah! 
hnr - rah I 
hur - rah I 



hae-ten here, Tis In - de-pendence Day t ' Hur - rah 1 

k gafc-er round, Ti» Ip - 4e-pendence Day I Hur - rah! 

tide-lees pine, lis In - de-pendence Day I Hur • rah 1 

hearts employ, Tis In - de-pendenee Day ! Hur - rah 1 
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Tis In - da 

Tis In - de 

Tis In - de 

Tis In - de 



p en de ac e 
•peodenee 
-peodenoe 
•pendene* 



=*=* 
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Or thus . 







Day, Hot -rah! hnr* rah! Tis In- de-pen-dence Day. Tis In - de-pen-deooe Day 
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HYMNS TO THE TMTK «] 

•Ytttr nYtffiart Dnfte, > 
Th#ls»d toiav< 

Did freedom's calfobey ;*■ « 
Br' young and old. 
Their deeds be told, 

lis Independence Day. 

I Let banners ware 
For deeds so brare. 

The stars and stripes display 1 
His eagle boMf 
OvehkldsnaliboldC 
* Tklii|ependeitoej>»)rt i : m 

T.Huaa again 1 
. looter strain, 

And^heakhotnejrtrayl 
This day was W*ri ^ *> - 
By Washington 1 
Tie Independence Day ! 
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AKKlt«toABY WAY. 




kub day." , 

*Jte)|gieQ*e6ixnd 
ifow rings around, 
* Ittibrighteoe e^fcry ray>; 
Oqr banner floats 
Kid happy notes, ; 
. Osi anniversary day. 
lton^Be^o% rsjotta, ** 

A We children sing; 
And echoes ring 
Along tfce neayenly war, 
' 'W^antels ftlest * ^ ' 
I Bate liar tfeefcreal '• 5 : 

Oae aWtersaryday. 
Q l« *n *y 1? ai f a ^ rejdtoeyAa 



lit 



40h, wfeefrem 
* Woald feil4o 



lb join oar fbi 
Whenwreie* 
lb God our 1 



pykyf 



appylaj 

King, 
^Msaveiiarj dajt ( 
Clsrm— Eejoice,xaJoioe, Jso. 



cWfttitfi - ehudrett, 4osjm, 
For tfcere efcesoAi* 

Who have fettn 
'Gome, tafe cw bftods. 
And jpjty. our band s, 

Thisai 



■t •*.*.< 
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I. Hera we throng to praise the Lord, Listen now, listen n#w. Here we throng to praise the Lord,' With our intuit ley* 
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V=fr 
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g%jP8 



He who onoe my m « manget 7 , Now eathnafefl oW blest Reverter, With a Father's love has said He'd accept o 



ap 




, Jeeps eeid; 



4 Let young omtdrefl 0Oflv9 wfes^' 
Antfcr&dtheniBot 

* For of anna," the Sarioar told 

• la dampened, vy hesweAlj 
Wteararjtarousthon^itift/ 

leWBOlT 



$. Let n* love, nod now ado* * ••• 

Lore him now, lore Urn istW. 

Let w Wre, tal now adorn, " 



Let os never jnieve our Saviour, 
Who hmth dwirto wfa as fattjr, 
! Ahlt^thongfatahouldmeltotirl,,,, s 

4> But will tore a joyous atoag, ^ 



Joyous tong, JoWslMHj; 
Bafc well have a Ju n n aj siaw, 



l 



Jeans Hvna nod i 
Una wiU make os 1 
,hesw4snti 



UVMMrTO' TfeB'TVlt* 7 "OHiU)B«irri'PBAlbB."* 



1ft. 
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/en« P^eri my Soul to Oct**; -, 

J. Jesus died mj tool ta save? 
Blessed truth, blessed troth; 
Jesus dwd my sdul to aave 
From » world of woe- 
~ When he lived on earth ft stranger; 
He bad oft ta fly from danger, 
That he might the work perform 
He had come to da 



.^ 



tvv! 



g. Jeans had no home on'earth; 
Mournful • truth/ mmnnl^l trathrf' 
Jems had ad home on earth 

He could call hie own: 
T Yet he war the mighty 8avidur, 
Living in his Fathers favor, 
Ifttthe dark and fearful ate 
» Though he seemed atones 
". ■» ~ 
% leans is in glory now; 

ftjfol trathy Joyful truth! 
» Jest* is in glory now* * ; . % • 

In4he world above: 
Ha has done with teaitandttghln* 
. *arth no more shall see him dying;. 
8bout, my soul, thy song of praise, 
, JPfcou shalt see his love. , . ,. 
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L Hsu W borne ft wntuhiptie*\ 
fling hia praise, sing his 



vMgp 



> Here we come to worsnip CmJ, 
. Jn our sons* of praise. 
Join We- now our hearts and vofesg. 
While with, na all heaven rejoices; 
Young and old, come, worsnip G04 
In these sacred lays. 

I. Hera we come to worship God\ 
A Hear his word, learn his word, 
Here we come to worship God. 
1 Lbteningtolnsword. ' Z 
•«In this precious 1 worbrhe teDs na 
Who he is, and why be made na 
living, thinking, deathless eoulat 
Bless him for hia word. 

S. Humbly here we worship God, 
Seek his face, seek hia face. 
Humbly here we worship Gad, 
v 8e>k hit feoaTin pr|yer. ; 
He invites in love— he gave na - 
Hto own Sen who died to saves*; 
In his name we come ta God, 
Coma in hnmble prayer. 

£ While we come to worship % God\ v 
Yet there's room, yet there's 1 



Whfla we come to worship God, 
Jeans aids m go 



rorebjpt* 
lor mora; 



Yet there* room 



From the* streets and bighware 1 

Teach t he m h ere the way to Qee\ 
"■- * vtjhaw them naenr/'a doec 




.Wff*w* ^ri^l^^W •^TwpifKy^* ^^^^^™ . ' J^H^_^^*^^W ▼^P' *■*» "r 



i&addJ^aEtei 




**H» i»P-PJ 4Vt Tbflt ■peek'st odr De-tun's #o - *yl A roioe <e*h thee ] 
greyes of oor ftthon, tlyir lea - rel* brighUy «row«4heml Thejfongfctmnddied, 1^4 



FfcowUW ffRnSNMmVl «>d; We Www no tr-renft rod HeO, belli ibefrpy *y> 
tfctitjfee* in >j.W WiMaymam-'ry Aer*h Ion* Thi, brigh t> be.^ day. 



Ob. ^he*e*M thf llemel Tnatfs eter eougbt» and ertrtoVed, 



<J^ tie* endear 



-•*C' • ^V "Vr^'^^W^^t^T 



.<*<*■/ *••**•»' 



Ontfwibajttjdajr! 
Hat's eter eongbt» ana eter1bVee\ 
Br ell ber f reebora too* epprored, -,^ 



HYMNS TO THS Ttf NX **THklCll HAIL, HAPPY DAY.- 



£<& 



L Oh I come, com© awayf the Sabbath mora is* 
7 . ptifsing. 

Let's hasten to the Sabbath-school ; 

Oh I come, come away J 
The Sabbath belle are ringing clear, ... 
Their joyous peals salute my ear, 
I love their voice to hear ; 

Oh I come, come away I 

%• While others may seek for vain and foolish pleas* 

fhe «abbathf%choot shall He my dfcofoe ! * ? 
,. Ohl come, come away I • 
l -How 4*ar to tear the plaintive stain, 
From youthful voices rise amain, 
Wfch sweetest tones again^ " j 

Ohl come; come away!' * , 

t. TIs there I may learn the ways of heavenly 
wisdom, 
To guide my steps to Joys on high ; , 

Oh! come, come away! *' % 
The flowery petft* e* psae* to (rati*) 
Where rayerffaeavBiiiy bliss ave shea, 
My wandering steps to lead; 

Ohl coins, come away! 

4, I there, bear the voice in heavenly aoosnti apeak* 

M Let little children come to me; 

Obi come, come 4 way! ^ 



Forbid them not their hearts to give/ 
Let them on me in youth believe, 
AndT will tfrem receive; 

Ohl come, come away!" 
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1. Oh! come, let us sing! 
Our youthful hearts now swelling 
To God above, a God of love— ' 

Ohl come, let us smgl - - 
Onr joyful spirits, glad and free. 
With high emotions rise to thee, 
In heavenly melody. 

Ob! come, let na sing! 
1. *Fhe full notes prolong, 
Onr festal celebrating, 
We hail the day with cheerful layy 

And full notes prolong. 
Both cheerful youth and silvery age, 
And childhood pure, the gay, the sage, 
These thrilling scenes engage, \ ; ^ 

Foil notes to prolong. 

3. We'll chant, cbant his j 
Our lofty strains now blend 
A tribute bring to Christ our") 

And chant, chant, his praise! 
Onr Sevionr, Prince, was erudned, 
11 TRa finished," then he meekly cried, 
And bowed his head end died— 

than chant, chant his praise! 



im 




cbss^qjt. js» 



D. H. M. 



1. Lord, we come be - fore thee now, At thy feet we bum - bly bow; 



g£&=i=ft 



3S 
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. Lobd, we come before thee now, 
At thy feet we humbly bow ; 
Oh 1 do not our suit disdain; 
Shall we seek thee, Lord, in Tain f 

. Lord, on thee oar souls depend ; 
In compassion now descend; , 
Fill onr heart! with heavenly grace, 
Tune onr lip* to sing thy praise. 



T%4 appoimUd Waff. 

8. In thine own appointed way, 
How we aeek thee,— here we ejfcay! 
Lord, we know not how to go. 
Till a blessing thou bestow. 

4. fiend some message from thr word 
That may joy and peaoe afford ; 
Let {hy Spirit now impart 
Fall salvation to each heart 



I J 



HYMNS TO THX TUNB M FBXSTOV." 
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UteqftJU BtbU 

t Holt Bible I book divine I 
. Precious treasure I $ou Art mine I 
.Mine, to tell me whence 1 oame* r 
Mine, to teach me what I am. 

& Kne to chide me when I rove ; 
Mine, to show a Saviour's love; 
Mine art thou to guide mjr feet, 
~~ , to Judge, condemn, acquit 



I 



Iff 



•l Mine, to comfort in distress, 
If the Holy Spirit bless; 
Mine, to sfcow by \iving faith 
Man can triumph over death, 

4. Mine, to tell of joys to come, 
n t And the rebel sinner's doom ; 
; ^ ; O thou precious book divine 1 
I Precious treasure l» thou art mine I 



& Christ, by highest heaven adorecV— 

Christ, the everlasting Lord ; 

Vetted in flesh, the Godhead see; . 

Hail, incarnate Deity ! 
4b Hail the heaven-borh Prince of peaoy 

Hail th* Sun of righteousness 1 
, light and life he to all brings,— 
' Risen with healing In his wings. 
& Come, Desire of nations, come I 

Fix in us thy humble home ; 

Second Adam from above. 

Reinstate us in thy love. 
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7s. 



1%* Sun of RiQkUowuum. 
t» Ha*k I the herald' angels sing,— 
* < tllory to the new-bom King ; 
Peace on earth, and mercy mild; 
Qod and sinners reconciled. 

& Joyful all Ye nations; rise, 
Jom the tnumph of the skies; 
Wish angelic hosts proclaim,— 
Christ u born in Bethlehem, 



7a. 

Thj Gnat TeadUr. 
L Cronr was teaching all the day, 
Where the throng of bearers met ; 
And at night retired to pray, 
On the mount of Olivet * 

S. He on no* soft couch reposed, 

Through those hours of needful sleep* 
But, when other's eyes were closed, ' 
He awoke to pray and weep. # 
*. All the labors we have shared, 
Oh, how poor, and little worth. 
When with those, so great, compared, 
- Of our Saviour upon earth I 
4. Oh, may love our souls inspire. 
Him to follow, now above; 
Them our hearts will never tire, 
In these humble deeda of leva. . 





I 



cr can re - turn. 



4 But ha has run hii mor - tal moe, And ner - cr «u ro 
Lord, im - press the sol - emn thought, That thja may be oar 



iy r f f -f.^^ ^ 



f- . f r rij^ B 



;^ 



5: 



215 Dvrtxtfa 

4> We esa not teU who next may 4*11 
BenenththyehswtasMngrod; 
One mott be tint; oh, may w* aft 
Pivparet* meet our Qodt 



6. AH needful help i* thine to ©▼»} 1 t 
To t|*« our souls apply, 
For grata U> taneh us how to Ifo* w 
Andmftfe»«efittodi«>4 : 



CI I «.»•* -I 



HYMNS * +H* *tW§* 



»: 



„ l: :, V £00* m I hear* say Sfcthsr say, 
M Te children; seek mj grace;" 
My heart replied without defcy, 
"I'll see* my Father's *ci." 

t. £et not thy face be hid from me, 
*>■'• : Mbrfrowftmy saulasray; 
God of my life, *fly to thee 
j . In each distressing tfitay. 

t. Should friends and kindred, near and dear, 
Leave me to want or die ; 
My God will make my life his care, 
? • And alt my need supply. 

r4 Wait on the Lord, ye trembling saints. 
And keep your courage up; 
He'll raise your spirit when It mints, 



Wf 



And ^r exceed jour hope. 
0. M. 

U raov whose tender mefey heart 
Contrition's bumble sigh, 
Whose hand indulgent wipes the 
From sorrow's weeping eye I 

t. See, low before thy throne of grace, 
A wretched wanderer motlrtii 
Hast then not bid me seek thy mce ? 
Hast thou dot said, "Betunf*?^ 



»l 



die 



And shaft my g«Bfy fljaraprvrait 
To drive me flora thy ftsit 

Qhl- let not this dear rtJugafaitj 
this only saw retreat 

01 shine on this benighted heart 
With beams ef mercy stuns-; 

And let thy heating voioe impart 
A Uste of joysdivin*. 

CJL 



1 Why is my heart so far from thee, 
My God, my chief delight? 
Why are my thoughts no more by 6jS*> 
With thea—nd more by night 1 r 
S WTit should my foolish passions roret 
Where can such sweetness be 
Aathava tasted in thy love, 
Aa I hate found in thee ? 
8. Whan my forgetful sout renews 
The savor of thy grade, 
My heart presumes I cannot loss 
the relish all my days. 
4. But era one fleeting hour is past, 
The fluttering world employs 
Some sensual bait to seise my tnrto, 
And to pollute my Joys. J 

6. Trifles of nature qr of art, 
, With fair, deceitful chafi 
Intrude into my tftoughttess 1 _^ 
Ann thrust me front wf srosv 



j 



j$5 . w[inwyir t f urn* , . , L.HAM. mk 



L Aw far die Lord hath led me on; Thus far his power pro • longs my 1 dap ; 



S^H-J-ft^H-hH^^ ^p 



S. Much of mj time mas ran to waste; And I, per-hape, am near 



my 



to m*#=tt = ttmuiMtM-tti±rt 



pgp^ 



^ 



J=J=U 



a 



£*qp=p 



-h 



And €7 • ery eve - ning shall make known Some fresh me - mo - rial of hb graee. 

i ■ ! >- 



Bat he for -gives my fol - lies past; He gives me strength for days to eon*. 



m^ 



mmz^Emimm 
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An KvtfUng ffywm. 



8.1 lay my body down to sleep; 

Peace is the pillow for my head ; 
*While well-appointed angels keep 
'Their watenful stations round my bed. 



4 Thus, when the night of death shall oome, 

• My flesh shall rest beneath the grouno\ 

And wait thy voice to break my tomb, 

With sweet salvation in the sound. 



mm t*«p *wt" 9QPPBOV.* 



' 



©on Ifclt 

T^^ . J*«slos» /«»<*>sisiv> 

j. Waits life prolongs he precious light** ' 
v & Mercy is found and pekoe it given ; 
Bat soon, ah soon J approaching night 
Shall blot out eyery hope of heat enV • ; 

4. While God urates, how blest the day, 

.. How sweet the gospel's charming sound; 
Come, sinners, haste, haste away, 
While yet a pardoning God is found. 

5. Soon, borne on time's untiring wing, 

Shall death command you to the grays, 
JBefgre his bar your somls shall bring, 
t. * And none be found to hear or save. ^ 
t> In thai lone land of deep despair, 

No Sabbath's heavenly light shall rise : 
Ho God regard your bitter prayer, 
Hof Saviour call you to the skies, 

*Ml A BUuing Sought * 

L Ovoi more assembled on thy day, 
O Father, bear us when we pray ; 
And teach us thankfully to own ** 
r The Vote that drafts us near thy>thAme. * 
% Load, let thy grace 6uf se*ds inspire/ ' K - 
With brightest rays of heavenly 4r% 
And let our songs of praise ansa , , 
Id grateful incense to the skies. 
10 saay our faith on wings of lore % » . * 
Soar upward to the, reakns above ; v 
And grant us fervency of prayer, 
Hint we may find a blessing there. 
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KM. 

Oon dtrnfi td, 5nl pUading Os I*r*miim. 
LShow pity^Jjord : O Lord, fbrgtve; - 
*Let a repenting r^belUv A >•• 
Are "not thy mercies large and free t 
May not • sinner trust m thee I 
S. Mr crimes are great, but do nt surpass 
The power mnd glory of thy grace; •' - * \ 
Greet, God, thy nature hath no bound,-- ! 
So let thy pardoning love be found. 
S. Q wash my soul from every sin, 
And make my guilty ■eo na aienoe clean?; * 
Bare en my heart the burden lies, 
, And past offenses pain my eyes.^ 
4. save a trembling eraner, lx>rd, "' j 

. Whose hope, still hoyerrag round thy Wor) 
Would light on some sweet promise there/4 
Someeure support against despair. 

L. M. 

i%4 Stomal Sabbath. 

1. Cons, dearest Lord, and bless this day. 
Come, bear our thoughts from earth M*J a 
Now let our noblest passions rise 
With ardor to their native skies. £ 

£ Cope, "Holy Spirit, all divine, 

With rays of li^ht upon us shine ; . . 
And let our waiting souls be blest r ' j 
On this sweet day of stored rest 1 

*\ Then, when our Sabbaths here are tf«w , j 
And we arrive on Canaan's shore, " " ' . I 
With all the ransomed, we shall spend 
A Sabbath which shall 
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HYMNS TqrIHI 

8a & 7a. ' , 

\ Jimjphi^i my Lord and Same* 

UDoe became a, child like me: 
■ Oshatlnmy whole behavior 

He my pattern still might b* 
.% All my nature is unholy, ' 

Prijfe and passion dwell witihm ; * 
Bat the Lord w«t meek and kwlyy . 
And was never known to sin. 
& WWle Tm often vainly trying 

Some new plcasureto pmissa^ 
„ He was always selMeawina;, 
* patient in las went distress; 
4» IM me never be lug etfal 
Of Iris preoepta any more: 
I4le> passionate, and fretful, 
Aal^e often bee* befor*. 



Ill 



8s & 7s. 



2® 

J. JP^MB* we fcirn^ by whose )rin<) Jkjpr 
heavenly truth has reached ou? ears: 
May its* sweet, reviving savor » . * - 

FiU our hearts. 4kp*l ou? fears. 
Itath— how sacred is ihe treasure ! 
Teach us, Lord t its worth to know i 
. . Tatfn the hope and short she nlmihn * 

•* WhiA from pther sources AW. 
~t> Lord! the truth we have been hearing, 
Vow to every heart apply ; 
Li the day of thine appearing 



Hay we abacs thy people* joj* 



*m mm* maxmrn.- < t . 

HU thou ts$e urhenae Isvever, 
-; 8avfeur 1 guide us wiO* thjaa ej» \ 
Hay it be pur sole endeavor, 
Thine to live and thine to dial 



8s A Vs. 

L Jsvcs, I my cross have taken, 
All to leave and follow thee ; , 
m Hftlcedl poor, despised, forsaken, 1 

<- Tboa» frem benee, my all shall bel 

* > Perish every fond ambition ;' 

AU fve aotgfc or hoptd, or keewn; 
Yet bow rich is my condition, 
God and heaven are still my owa>l • 

r Let the world despise and leave me; 
v. They have left my Saviour tee; 
Human hearts and looks deceive me 

Thou art not, like them, untrue; .. 

Add whjle |bou shall smile upon me, 

* * Ood of wisoV>ai, love, and might, 

v * Foes may hate, and friends disown me— 
Show t£y (ace, and all is kxi&i v . 
& Go, then, earthly fripe and treasure; 

Come, disaster, scorn, and pain; 
, In thy service pajn ie pleasure. 
* Vfrtymvor louts gun. v 
< I nave called thee Abba, Father, 

I have set my heart on thee; ,j j 
Storms may howl, and clouds may gather, 
t AUsmiliWorkforfoodfpme, , 
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I HYMNS %0 TBtTVUB " KmfBilfBltB MB." 
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ft .? * ! CM. j 

U >x £& a SummvH JJjayv ' . 

1. This Kfe is bufa summer's da/ 
Of shadows and of light; 
Its brightest sunbeams pass away, 

And soon give place to night ' 
Fair childhood is the early <£«*, ■* ! 

And youth the morning gay ; . * 
Manhood 's the noon so quickly gone, 
And age the evening raj. ? 

X, This life was given us to prepare 
For that which is to come ; 
O may I gain admittance there, 
And And a heavenly home I 
* And will the] Lord my sins forgive 
Through his redeeming love, 
And bid me to his glory live, ' 
And write- my name above t 

\ • ■'■ cm.", : ; , . 

J ' 7%§ Spirit* Ii\flu*ne*\ 

W Oov% Holy Spirit, heavenly Dove* 
4 With all thy quickening powers; 
Kindle a flario of sacreti love, 
In these cold hearts of oars. 
S. Look how we grovel here below, 
Fond of these trifling toys; t * 
Oar souls can neither fly nor go, ' ' 
To reach eternal joys. 
t. In vain we tune our formal songs, 
In vain we strive to rise; , 
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Hosannas languish on our tongues, 
And our devotion dies. 

4. Dear Lord, and shall we ever live ■■ 

At this poor dying rate ? ' 

Our Jove so laijnt, so cold to thee, 
And thine to us' so great? 

6# Come, Holy Spirit, heavenly Bove, 

WMh ail thyquickeorngpowefs; r 
*> Come, shed abroad a Saviour's lov%: • 
And that shall kindle osm 

CM. 

] But Two Way*. 
\. Tmkt is a path that leads to God, 
All others go astray ; 
Narrow but pleasant is the road, 
And Christians love the way. "- 

% It leads straight through tfris world of sin, 
* And dangers must be passed ; ' 
Bat those who boldly walk therein 
Will come to heaven at last: 

A. While the 4 broad roa*, where thousands g% 
Lies near and opens fair, ' 

And many turn aside, I know, ( , 
•A To walk with sinners there. - ' - 

4. But, lest my feeble steps should slide* 
Or wander from thy way, • 
Lord 1 condescend to be my guide, 
And I shall never stray. 



m 






L^sfldSFitswiapidFtyer. A ° 
With channel broad sod $*% 
lb waters rippling ever, 

Afl4has4mgU>the*aa; 
So Ufa U onward flowing^ >> 

And days of offered penes, 
man ■ i ~ " 



i swiftly l 
Where calls-of mercy*< 
% As moons art ewer.wanjng, 
*' AAbnsfes the tin away, 
As stormy win£s, < 
' Bring on the wintr/< 
«o tot the right eomeao'c 
* Thedarl&eSBof«hegraTe* ' 
And death Is just before us : 
Qod takes the life he gar* 

iiit olf thy piealure. 
Thy 6od to praise, and lore f 
* Ucware test deaths dark river 
! . It's billow o'er fhmm&t « 

! *n4thrthrafeaye>cr 
*' The ruin of thy soot 

Bear messengers of mercy; ' ( '' 
To*re*rW*el**Y ; V ^ 



Arise, ye gales, and waft them 
- Safe to the destined shore; :? 

v< Thai man may sit in dsrkness, 
And death 1 ! black shade no more. 

1 then eternal Ruler, 
i Who baldest in thine am 
The tempests of the ocean, !; 

Protect them from all harm. 
Thy presence e'er be with them, 

WhereTef the+jnayibej t, 

"~ fefsr^mgra who loj» them, ^ * 
lletthembewithtfceev- ~T~ \ 
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JSVfiSSliofSkA* Tfetsflk 

L « Rawmnaa thy Creator," 

While youth's mir sating is )brignt» 
- Oerere thy cares are greater, 
, _£efipe conies age's sigh*. »> 
While yet tihesnn shines o'er thee. ' 

While stars the oWtoem cheer, 
While life is all before thee, 
; Thy|fre«l Creator foar.^ 

* * Remember thy Creator," 
Per life resigns its 



'-« 






^SjSSS»i'fli^«*WppSJ^^^ P^Pw: J 

Before, with God who gar* &Y 
.TJie spirit sbaU sppw, 
••We^^esTwbodiedtoseT^it, 

^TW^sej^ssVCh^asss^e^ssH*?'- * 



8* 



tB^rauk. i>^A / of«tiU^, dris^it' 



e%ty^ i 



Tbwbbblt. 



< ft -ft 



fwfrrtunOaut 






Eft 



1. Sad aa the mu - tie, low and dim. That comes from the et&thell lone, Swell the parting antes eT 



t sR=T¥E m =mi£E£^&sa&=t* 



m ^ t==^^F-j-pm^ ^^^ 



fti- neral hymn, For the ipi • rit er - er gone. 



#* - thftr, thou a tout hae| la - kei 



^^^j^ ^i^^Luixg^fctoiazJ 



Left *our heene daft and lor *> aa - ken j One more: earth- ly course Ts rai : God of lore, thy will 



6 p3i 3Sq g^ fe?^ppf|ppf ^ 
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iScAaethekrytheiroo^brriakga, 
Whrtfa fight of day iifle^ ( 
And eye hath reiled all earthly fetqp, 
Beoiir?t*aiej»^4a*4ejad» • 



PleJJBaT, TMtt taost nnd and law*, 
Btadtrtj to thee, meekly, lowly; 
Tboa baat called a eberieb^oatj t 
QtdeflPTt.^arittM 
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Hy. 287 



Guranro so 



A TeiBJieABOe Song > 



J. B. Tatlob. 177 



i jfr r',. .rp^^ ^T^ ^M j , i ft r I, 



L Goflh - ing ao bright in the inurn - ing light* Gleam* the wa - tar in yon foun • tain; 




rli^rTWTT^tr^-n^Ip 



dtir Has 



yon die -taut 



pore - ly t too, m the ear • ly 



Then drink yow HM of Hie gfeate • ftd fill, . < And tore the coj> of tor - row- 



r l jzz^zCD , 




j;lj7 3; ^[LjUt£jjLjfirti j:j| 



though it 



to- night in hi 



fa- J-13 J J 7 JI BS 



fight "fcrill sting the* on th^mot-ittv. J 



f ^rnrnr 



.glide In their iOrery tide, 

>. Tne brooka from rocka to valley ; 

^And the flashiag stroono, in the bread 

f ' oU a bannOred '&ttufts&ty. 

**:■ " " TKeadiii*,** ' 

• TOoch not the wjn*tbo' biiojatfr **!■% 



A gift so owo* hit woo** to meet, 

ADOTTlge tOM nOVWB HOD BeaifOBV 

< Then drink, Aa 

4 Srot^DOBy Imo of the wider owntt 
Is CMd the Haviafc giver ; 
Bat when wo rise to yonder akfeiL . 
WeYtftt if Wfthright river. ' . - 
Then drink, Atv 



m 



Hy. 888 



nosD-sjr. mr" 



i^^^v^^M^^^^ m. 



bondage here shall end, by -and- by, by- and - by, Our bondage here shall 




^^^^^S 



"E~P = 
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r- and -by, From E-gypt's yok^set fifes, ttafl fee glorioos ju »> bi -;lee, And. 1 




^iMig 
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Canaan well re- torn, by -and* by, br-and-by, And to Ganaan well return, by-and^by. 

a. flnr nWII«4bM»v witl mmha. ImmmIJw: > rib Oh Ab4_ wfctai Ia JamIm!** SimmI w* «£• MMa. . ? 



t. Ow DeUverer will coma, br-aod-by, 
And our sorrows bare an end, 
Witb our ihree-soore yean and ten, 
And vast glory crown the day, by-and-by. 
t. Thsf oar enemies »e strong, well goon, 
. 'Tba* ear bearu dissolve with fleer, 
Lo ? Sinai's God is Bear, 
While the aery pltter moves, wall Sjaeav 
4. By Marah^bUter stream, v#e 11 span* 
Though Baca's vale be dry, 
_ Aral the land yield no supply. , 
Ts a land of corn and wine, wall a» ash 



r* at Ana, whan to Jordan's loed, we ale < 
^Jebotah rates the IkJe, 

AndCbe water* be 11 divide. 
And the ransem'd host snail shoot, we are < 
4. There friends shall meet again, who have Urva+V 
. Our embraces shall be sweet, 
•••« -At the dear Redeemer's test. 
When we meet to part no more, who have leva* 

/ TUUbe Tseitoer Heaven obeli ring* - V I 
Airf thiols* e^M*^ v 
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BBAtmrOL 2X0H. (Mew.) 
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1. Beau-ti - thl Zi - on, built ft 
8. Beau-ti - ful heaven, wher*" all if 



B 
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bore, 

lights 



Beauti - ml 
Beauti - ful 



- goto, 



clothett in 
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lore, Bcau-ti- ful gates of pear-ly white, 
white, Beau-ti- ful strains, that ner - er ■ tin, 
~ ~ * » P — P~r-Ps—P * l > -ftr 



Beau-ti - ful tern - pier-God its 
Beau-ti - ful harps through all the 
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Beauti - ful gates of pearly s white, Beauti - ful tern] 



choir, B eauti- ful strains, that ner - er tire, Beauti -*ful harps through all the ehoir. 



ft. Beautiful erowne on every brow, 
Beautiful palms the conquerors show, 
Beautiful robes the ransomed wear, 
Beautiful all who enter there, 



i 



S. Beautiful throne of Christ our King, 

Beautiful songs the angels sing ; 

Beautiful rest, all wanderings oej 

Beautiful home of perfect pesos. 




. ) Ye val-iant soj-diers of the cross, Ye hap -by, pray- fcig band, ) 
• /Though in tyi* wodd you snf - fer V»s^ You 11 reach for Ca -naaa'a laud; ( 



Let ua * 
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CHORUS. 




It will on- lysanke the crown the bright-** to shine. When we hare the crown to wear. 



r-ftrrt^ fefefegfefef 
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2. All earthly pleasure! we 11 forsake, 
When heaven appears in view, 
Jn Jesus' strength we 11 undertake 
v To fight our passage through. 
Ckorut. JLet us never, &e. 



S. what a glorious shout there'll be. 
When* we arrive at home, 
Our friends and Jesus we shall w% 
And God shall say, "Well done? 
C&oni* Let us never, 4c 



HAPPT iAVfi. 
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1. There is a happy land, Far, fitf a-way, Where taints in glory «taiid\ Bright, bright as day. 





Oh, how they sweetly sing, Worthy is btar Satfonr King; Load let Us praises ring. Praise, praise for aye. 




t. Come to that beppy*]aad, 

Gome, come away ; 
Why will ye doubting I 

Why still delay! 
Oh, we shall happy be, 
When, from sin and sorrow free. 
Lord, we shailUTe with thee, 

Blest, blest straps* 



t. Bright, in that heppylsM 

Beams emery eye ; 
Kept by a Father's hand. 

Lore eannot die. 
Oh, then, to glory run; 
Be a crown and kingdom worn; 
And bright, abore the emu, 

We reign for ays* 
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1. When shall we meet again t Meet ne'er to sever ! When will peace wreathe her chain, ttound ua u'reverf 




ft, When shall lore freely flow, 

Pore aa life's river? 
When shall sweet friendship glow, 

Changeless foreterf 
Where Jots celestial thrill, 
Where bliss each heart shall fin. 
And fears of parting chill, 

Never, no never. 

S. Up to that world of light 
TSke us, dear Saviour I 
May we all there tmite 
Happy forever I 



Where kindred spirits- dwell, 
There may our mnsio swell. 
And time pur joys dispel— 
Nerer— no, never. 

4 Soon shall we meet again, 

Meet, ne*er to sever ; 
Boon will peace wreathe her 

Bound us forever, 
Our hearts witl then repose— 
Secure from worldly woes; 
Our songs of praise shall close— 

Never— no, neve* 
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1. Awake my soul to joy- ml lays, And img the great Redeemer's praise : He justly claims a song from me, Hie; 
S. He saw me ru - iaed in the (all. Yet loved me, notwithstanding all : He saved me from mjr lost es- tale, Hit- 
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lor - ing kindness, Oh. how free ! Hi< lov-iag kindness, loving kindness, His lor- ing kindness, Oh how free ! 
lor - ing kindness, Oh, how great ! His loving kindness, loving kindness r His lor- Ing kindness, Oh how great * 
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S. When titrable, like a gloomy eloud, 
' Has gathered thick and thundered lood, 
' He near my soul has always stood, 
His loving kindness, oh, bow good ! 

4. Often I feel my sinful heart 
Prose from my Jesus to depart ; 
Bat though I bare him oft forgot, 
His loving kindness obanges not 



& Soon shall I pass the gloomy Tale, 
Soon all my mortal powers most nils 
Ob, may my mat expiring breath 
His loving kindness sing in death. 

6. Then let me mount, and soar away. 
To the bright world of endless day ; 
And sing with rapture and surprise. 
His loving kindness in the skies. 



j.MI 



• ( We're traVSntir heme to heaven a -bore; Will ton gof Will you got) 



• j We're tra-v*£ng home to heaven a -bore; Win you gof 

(To nog the Sa-viour'e dy - ing lore; Will you gof 

P.O. And mil -lion* more are on the reed; tyfilyou gof 

- (We're gomg to eee the bleed -ing Lamb; Will yon gof 

\ In rapturous etrains to praise me name; Will yon gof 

n. c. And all the joys of heaven well share; Will you gof 



Wffl you got) 
Will you gof j 



Will you 
Will you 
Will you 
Wfll you 
Will you 
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lions have readied that blest a - bode, A - nofofc - ed kings and priests to 
crown of life we then shall wear, The eon - queror's palm we then shal 
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S. The way to heaven is straight and plain; 

Will you gof 
Repent, believe, be born again; 

Will you gof 
The Saviour cries aloud to thee, 
M Take up thy cross and follow mo, 
And thou shalt my salvation see." 

Will you got 



^i 



4 We Ye going to join the heavenly choir, 

Will you gof 

To raise our voice, and tune the ryre, 

Will you go f 

There saints and angels gladly sing 

" Hosanna to their God and King, 

And make the heavenly arches nn& 

Will you gof 
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M they fly I ISmehoimof , toil and din 
left tu word, ]> t ej - en: Ump be 



per, For oh I we ettnd on Jordan** strand, Our 
— For oh! we stand on Jonjan^ strand^ Our 
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Iriendeerapepiing a.- tot,. And just before, the shining shore We «ay almost die - ooy - er. 



Iriendeerapepiing 
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& flbpnld coming days be eojd and dark, 
MVe seed not cease our ringing ; 
That perfect rest naught c 



^iSKfnh^ barpi »m ringMf . 



4. Let sorrow's rudest tempest blow, 
SeeH chord on eerth to serer ; 
Qur King says, - Coese," end there *s our 
For, ever, oh ! fer ever ! 
for eh! Ac 



1B6 TkS UTTLB •FRAVmiM&& fa, Doubts. 

L lit -tie tray-elers Zi-on-ward, Each one entering in -to rest* Tn the khw-dmn of roar Lord. 



L lit -tie tray-elers Zi-on-ward, Each one entering in -to rest. In the khiff-dom of your Lord, 
S. Who are they whose little feet, Pacing lifeb dark journey through, Now hare reaeh'd that beareoly aeat» 

i44 S ( t -rt ^ -M^^ =p= F5--rt fc=±=i^^=^==^=P=^=^ 





In the mansions of 
They had er - er kept in rlewf 



f . the bleet: There to wel - com* Je - sus waits, Girts the orowns his 



from Greenland's fro - sen land f •* I, from In - din's 
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tbl-l'wers win ; Lift your heads, je gold • en gates) Let the lit - tie trar-elen in. 
so* -try plain ; w "I, from Af-rie's bar- ren sand f u I, from fal • and* of the 
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246 I M All our earthly journey past 

Erery tear and pain gone, by, 
Here together met at last. 
At the portal of the sky I 



Bach the weloome • Come 9 awaits, 
Oonquerors orer death and sin.* 

lift your heads, ye golden gate*! 
Let the Utile trarslers in. 



VOW WB LIFT OUR TUJ B JfaWJL VOIOB*. For 8. 8. Celebration** (New.) 187 
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1. Now we lift our tune-fid voi-oes, Id a new me-lo-diDus song; While each youthful ! 

2. Te who join our eel- e -bra -tioo, Sweet-est mel - o -die* em-ploy; Bow with as in 7 
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$ rni.L Chorus. 

:rrp: 



heart re - joi - ees, To be-hold the gathering throng. At we lift our war-ing banners f 
a - dor - a - tion, Filled with ho- ly, hearetily Joy. As we lift, Ac. 
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8. Teaeheri kind, whoee care unceasing, 
All must honor and approve; 
Thanks for labor still unceasing. 
Heaven rewarv. your works of lore. 
tiftoftf* As we lift, Ac. 

• May be used in 



4 Thanks to God for erery blessing, 
Which his bounteous band bestows; 
All on earth that's worth possessing 
From that hand inces s a n t f 
■ ' Chorus. M we lift, Ac. 
as a Marching Tune, 



M 



AY DBAR gtOrDAY SCHOOL. 
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thethf>«^tUs,or ph» 
companions, I lore yon 



Wm. B. Bbaobibi 
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1. To the •porta of the 
ft. I lore my 



pleasure* of tin, Some seethe sweet Sabbath of rest; 
lire youth's gay scenes, With brightness sod pa -ri-ty blest; 
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» a - way with all sports, or pleasures so rain* For my dear Sunday schoolis the best 

a s. But a - way with ail sports, or pleasures so rain, For my dear Sunday school)* the best 

Tet bet-ter by far is the sweet Sabbath morn, For my dear Sunday school k the bast 

n. s. Tet bet-ter bg fly js , tfte sweet Sabbath mora. For my dear Sunday school is the best 
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My dear Sua-day school is the best, My dear Sunday soheol is toe 
My dear Sunday school is the best, rfr dear Sunday sshosl is the 

' p p p -0 — »-+ I * ' Fh» P — P P S i ^^Z 1 
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248 " Jb Os sporto e/flU tte« o»*Vss» 

•k I leve the tweet bird* aftd the fields, and she sowers, | 4. Then PI! tint of my school, and the 
In beauty eo ehartniapir drett ; ** I Briaht^eaibwme of heerenlyivrtj 

Bat there f » purer delight in the still sacred hours, | Thou guide of my youth— thou 8sTfteuf 

J^^dwSuacajschooi lithe best. V O, brine me to share la that rest. 
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L IKiVK God (br the Bible I 'tit there thai we find' 
The story of Christ and his love— 
Pow he came down to earth from his beautiful 
home, 
In the mansions of glory above; 
Thanks to him we will bring, 
Praise to him we will sing. 
For he came down to earth, Ac 

1 WJifle h»Hved on this earth, to the sick and the 
blind, 
And to mournera his blessings were given ; 
Aad ha said let the little ones come onto me, 
for of such is the kingdom of heaven. 
Jesns calls va to come, 
He's prepared us a home. 
For he said let the little ones come, kc 

t. In the £ib|e we read of a beautiful land, 
Where sorrow and pain neve* come; 
For Jesus is there with a heavenly band, 
And His there he's prepared us a home, 
Jesns calls, shall we stay? . 
Not well gladly obey. 
For Jesus is there with a heavenly band, fto. 

A Thank God for the Bible! its truths o'er the earth 
We'll scatter with a bountiful hand; 
But we never can tell what a Bible is worth, 
TBI we gO to that beautiful land. 



There our thanks we will bring; 
There with angels we'll sing, 
And its worth we can tell, when with Jesus w+ 
dweTJ, 
In heaven — that beautiful land. 
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Pmtriatte Hymn. 

1. IVb roamed over mountain, Fve crossed ©re? 

flood, 

I've traversed the wave-rolling sand ; 
. Tho* the fields were as green, and the moon 
shone as bright, 

Yet it was not my own native land. 
No, no, no, no, no, no. 
TW the fields were, Ac. 

2. The right hand of friendship how oft have I 

grasped, 
And bright eyes have smiled, and looked bland; 
Yet happier far were the bouts that I passed 
In the West — in my own native land. 
Yes, yes, yes, yes, yes, yes. 
Yet happier far were, Ac. 

•8. Then hail, dear Columbia, the land that we tore* 
Where flourishes Liberty's tree ; 
'TIS the birth-place of Freedom, our own native 



'tis the land, 'tis the land of the free I 
Yes, yes, ye% yes, yes, yes, 
lis the birth-place of; Ac. 



HYMNS TO THB TVffB U TMM OLAMOMB *nUX*T.< 



*1fe]ionr»(un of sweet del&Aft ♦ 
To manjr gathered here, . 

• Who, gropingonee in sin's dark night, 

Now feel Christ's presence near : 
^ O gtoriods is a Saviour's light, 
I every fear. , 




4. keep these tender Iambi, ire pray, 

By thy almighty power; 

Her left them from toy pasture stray 

When threetttng^emgeetslower; 

"0 guide them m the " narrow way, 9 

"' • fal death's triumphant hour. 



eVU! shants of ley ascend the sky, 

For sinners bom again; 
And seraphs, bending from on high, 

Take up the gladsome strab: 
From earth let echoing praises fly, 

(i And heaven respond, Amen I 






C.1I. 



moments I have spent 
our Sunday school; 
'Where infant minds were early train'd 
To fed affection's rule. 



i mn pftf* ff/>h 1<mu ilm"s feat, 
Whiktfcrreirtlj they try 



S. There, voices breathed 

There, wrong; was lai 

WbOst nought but rays 

Would in eaclTheart 

•4. Teal memorj lores to 

Those nioments pass'* 

When love, and troth, i 

Made sweet the Sabfc 
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CM. 

IL—ih* Sabfiw 

L I LOT* the Sabbath ach 

lly youthful feet turn 

( Where I have heard of 

That lead to peace an 

X I love the Sabbath scho 

. The praise of God we 

; . *TSs there we bow the fc 

T6 <3fad oqr heavenly 

1 1 love the Sabbath acta 
The holy Bible read, 
Which tells of Christ wfc 
A Saviour in oar neec 

4.0, that when tte% few 4 

Oar teachers we may 

Upon the heavenly plait 

: q»f'fovme*M; 
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Hmtn TO THX TVH1 m AtftVMX." 



\ 



j-J 8§&7a, , 

, !• Wm> shall sing, if do! the ehildmat 

, Did not Jesus die for themt. 
I ' Hit they aoV witi. other jewels. 

Sparkle in his diadem t 
' Way to mem were Toicet giTen— 
Bird-tike Tofcesv sweet and clear— 
, Whs?, unless the song of heaven 
, . \ Tney begin to practise beret 

. t There's a choir of infant songsters, 

Wart>n^edrouiidth«BalKrar'»throoe; 

Angels &***» tpd waitina, lfctent 
Oh! 'tie sweeter than weir own! 

faith can hear the rapturous choral. 
When her ear ia upward turned: 

Is it not the. eejBMt perfected, . , 

w Whiplwupon thq earth they learned f 

» J ea n s, when on earth sej uusni ng , ' 
, v i laipdtfeein witfc a voadms tare ; 
And will he, to heaven, returning, 
riutU«M«oJ4iUea8nigpmet A 



0M sbey^cjimotsmgtfto early 1 
•- Father* stand not in theff way! 
JNrdstingwVlc thedayisl 
• Tall me, then, why i 
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fe&fe 
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U*on. on, teaehert?Ul In Mdfe* 
Labor on, and watcfc%nd pet/) 



U 



lieu may scoff and treat yon eoldly. 
Head them not, go on your way ; 
Jeans is a bring master ; 
'Cease not then bis work to do; 
Ulcere to lam still closer, fastest 
He will own and honor yon. 

1 Tost on, teachers I nothing* daunted, 

Whatsoerer may oppose; . 
Yon shaU hare all help that's wanted, 

l a m s ererr peril knows : 
Be not fearful, Urror-etricken, 

Tremble not at any foe— 
Danray let it only qaicken, 

Make your Christian conn 



i courage show. 



S. Toil on, teachers t toil on erer, 
Constantly, unflinching toil; 

Faint ye not and weary nercr, 

"' Labor on m eTerjreoa; '" 

listless souls one day may wakenv 
Bawled seed spring up and arear* 

8m'a stout bulwarks may be shaken, 
Har<asae4liaartsroiybetroiigtrtlaas, 

*4. toll on, teachers! earnest, steady, 
Sowing well tfceeeed of troth; 

Alwaya wilnqg; eeeefful, reedyv 
Watohjnfc praying, for jour yeeJb; 

Patient, firm, and persevering. 



l^ejteee^proja^asvo; 

Yfcayer will aurely ga^ia bearf 
* liithful to the end endure. 
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POBTUStTBSa ttYKlff. (Concluded.) 
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tec- tion hit flock will sur • round. His care and pro-tee - tion bis flock will sur- round 



v^g^m&$ &^kEg gk 
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de*th,sh*llourheartseT-er. fail, Of the shadow of death ahall our hearts er - er faiL 

life it will bring us at 1 last, To a fountain of life it will bring. us at last 

life, and be hap-py in death, . Be ^ cheerful Jo life, and bebap-jpy m death. 

— C*-9—A 
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1. Shepherd, while thy flock are feeding, Take these lambs In thine arms,' Vow for shelter pleading; 

2. While the storm of life is lowering. Night and day, Beasts of prey Are 'lurking and devouring} 
8. Shepherd, ef ery grace eombin • ing, Keep these lambs In thy arms, On thy breast reclining. 



»— =Zz3zr. 
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1. Lit as love one an • oth - er. not long may we stay in tut 

2. And the fond - est, the par -est, the tra - est that met, Ev - er 
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brief world of mourn -log, so brief is life's day; Soma fide ere 'tis noon, and few 



brief world 

•till fcund the need to 



for -give and for -. get; Then* 0, tho' the hopes that we 
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'mm^mgz^Mff^mi 



lm - per till ere; 
nourished de - cay, 



0, there breaks not a heart but leaves -some one to glier*. 
Let as love one An - oth - er as long as %* maf. 



m 
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14 Z4 «• to»# on« afioatf." 



ttnns we Tl love onesraother, 'midst sorrow the worst, 
nattered and food as we loved at the first ; 
Tho* the false wing of pleasure may change and forsake, 
<d**f*te hrfaht am a/wealth iutfcparticles break. 



4. There are some sweet affections that earthcabndtfcew, 
That cling but the closer when sorrow draws nigh, 
And remain with as yet, though all else pass aw 
Tea, we 11 love one another as long as we atay, 



Hy. 360 



•* 1. -Chile 
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AVA. «eat4e. 



"Bwwtuai. 8o*«a." 
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1. -Child of ib And ior - vow. Filled with dia-may; Wait not for to - mor - now, 
d. a Child oi car. sod sor - row, Bear and o •» bey. 

1. Child of sin and sor - row, Why wttt thou did t Oome, while thou oaftai bor - row 
ft. O. Child of sin and sor • row, Would bring thee nigh. 

FINR 




to - day; Heaven bida thee come, While ret there'a room;, | 
Help from en high: Grieve no£ that love, Which from a - bore, 
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S, Child of am and Borrow, where wilt thou ileal 
Through that long to-morrow, eternity I • 
Bxiled from home, 
Darkly to roam— 
Child of sin and sorrow, 
Where wilt thou fleet 



4. Child of aih and sorrow, lift up tiuo*4ye t 
Heirship thou canst borrow in waidaearfUtghl 
In that high home, 
Graven thy name: * •• V 

Child of sin and Borrow, 
Swift homeward fly 1 



Ut^hdpn»,«»w»i«g,To inwnt ^wordtw«iM^A»inpttonM><Aoarh>>TenlyKia^Aad»UhiiloTd>tiMa 
I. II I ,. .-U-H-I- } I. . I. 1 H I , 
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262 



£orrf,A4P«* 



S. Lord, help us, as we pray, 
To oome with hearts sueere; 
And at we learn of wisdom's way. 
To seek thy bleating here. 

Si Lord, help at, at we hear. 
To treasure up thy word ; 
And, not to-morrow to Appear 
Aa if it were unheard. 

4b Lord, help us, while we lira, 
. Thy serrants to abide ; 
The aid of thy good Spirit git*; 
In mercy be our Guide. 
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L Ym, Christian teacher, go, 
It is thy Master's call: 
u Preach through the world mr wo?4 aadWI 
I 'm with thee, left then fclL- 

1 Declare the unknown tard, 
On island, mount, aim plain; 
Tell how he tares us by ma blood 
From everlasting pain, 

S. Yea, tell of Jesus' lore, - 

Jesus, the 8ayfc>ur, slain, 
Who freely left the joys abort* 
Who died, yet lires again. 
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Sivioufr visit thy plantation ; 

arantrua* Levd, * giacioae raiv»; 
All will come to deaotation, 
Unless thou return again. 

Lord, revive ua; 
, AH oar help must come from tfceev 



S. Keep no longer at a diatanoe; 
Shine upon ua fl&m off highi 
Cast, for want of thin* atflfrUTVQpy 
Bvery' plant should droop arid die* 

l Let our mutual love be fervent, 
Make us prevalent in prayers ; 
Let each one esteemed tbj^ervaftt 
Shun the world's enticing snare*. 

eV Break the tempter's ratal power ; 
Torn the atony heart to flesh; 
And begin, from this good hoar, 
To revive thy work afresh. 
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fe&ts. Bohble. 



L Taia my heart, Fatherl take ft-, 
• Make and keep it all thine own: 
Lit thy Spirit melt and break ft; 
-• Tarn to flesh this heart of stone. 
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' HesfteoJy Father, deign to neoldit 

In obedience to thy will ; 
ind, as passing years anfotf it, 

Keep it meek and childlike BtflL 
'% father, make it pure and lowly, 

Peaceful, kind, and far from striae* 
Turning fiom the paths unholy 
* Of this vain and wnftU life. 
May tba blood of Jems head it, 

And its aina be all forgiven: 
Holy Spirit, take and seal it; 

Guide it in the path to heaven. 

fes & fe Double, 

1. Heavenly Father, grant thy blessing; 

While once more thy praise we sing: 
Sinful hearts and lives confessing; 

Nothing worthy can we bring; 
Yet thj book of love hath taught ua, 

Thou wilt kindly bow thine ear: 
For the sake of him who bought u% 

We may call and thou wilthear. 

2. What a boon to us is given, 

Thua to lift our voice on high; 
Well assured the ear of Heaven 

Hear* ear wants, and will ■upflji 
Weak and sinftriV— oh, how often 

Muat we look to Ood alone, 
For hie grace our hearts to eofta** - 

And sustain us as hit wwnl 
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(Once 



7" 
of children, 

ered tempi* 



• luooe wacnearaine song or onuarcn, nj vom am -yiout wneo on eana; i 
** J Joy - ful in the ea - ered temple Shoote of youth - M preiw hid birth, f 



Br the 8a - Tiour when on earth 
Shoote of you* - fal praise had birth, 

jr. 
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And Ho-san-nas And Ho-aan-naa Loud- to Da - lid's Son broke forth.' ' 
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1 Palme of riotory strewn around him, 
Garments epread beneath hie feet, 
Propnet of the Lord they erowned him, / 
In fair Salem's crowded street^ 

While Hoeannas 
From the lips of children greet 

sV Bleated Saviour, now triumphant, . 
Glorified and throned on nigh, 
Mortal lays from man or infant, 
Velnto tell thy praise essay; 

But Hoaannasi 
8weU the chorus of the sky. 



4. God o'er all in Heaven reining, 
We this day thy glory sing- 
Not with palms thy pathway strewing, 
We would loftier tribute bring—' 

Glad Hoeannas 
To our Prophet, Priest* and King. 

& O, though humble is oar offering, 

Deign accept our grateful lays—- { 
These from children once proceeding 
Tnou didst deem perfected praise. 
. Now Hoeannas, 
Sariour, Lord, to thee we raise, 
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8s, 7s & 4s. 



1. Lrr m sing the King Messiah— 
King of righteousness and pases ; 
Hail bun, alfhis happy subjects, 
Never let hi* praises cease : 

Ever hail bun, 
Never let his praises cease. 

S. How transcendent are thy glorias, 
Fairer than the sons of men : 
While thy blessed mediation 
Brings ns back to God again: 

Blest Redeemer, 
How we triumph m thy reign 1 

& Gird thy sword on, mighty Hero! 
Hake the word of trath thy ear; 
Prosper in thy course majestic ; 
All success attend thy wart 

Gracious Victor! 
Let mankind before thee bow ! 



. Maiesty, combined with mo 

Righteousness and peace unite, 
To ensure thy blessed conquests, 
On, great Prince, assert thy rig}* 1 
Ride triumphant, 
v All aro n a d the conquered global 



ft. Blest are all that touch thy sceptre; 
Blest are all that own toy reign ; 
Freed from sin, that worst of tvrants, 
Rescued from its galling chain : 

Saints and ansela, 
All who know thee, bless thy reign. 

8s, 7s & 4s. 

L Hark! the voice of love and mercy 
Bounds aloud from Calvaryj 
See, it rends the rocks asunder, 

Shakes the earth, and veils the sky 

u It is finished!" 
Hear the dying Saviour cry. 

1 "It is finished !"— Q, what pleasure 
Do these precious words afford! 
Heavenly blessings, without measure, 
Flow to us from Christ the Lord: 

M It is finished r 
Saints the dying words record. 

S Tone your harps anew, ye seraphs, 
Join to sing the pleasing theme ; 
All on earth and all in heaven, 
Join to praise Immanuala nam*: 

Hallelujah! 
Glory to the bleeding Lamb I 
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Woids by Mis. Bits. 
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1. Welcome, welcome, qui - et mofn-ing; I've no task, do toll to -day; Now the Sab-bath 
ti Let me think how time is gUd-ing; Soon the long -est life de-parts; No-thing hu-man 
3. Love to God and to our neighbor Hakes our par- eat hap-pi-ness; Vaio the wish, the 
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mora re- turn-ing, Now the Sab-bath morn re - turn-tog, Says a week has passed a • way. 
is a - bid-ing, No - thing hu -man is a - bid-ing, Save the lore of- hum -hie hearts, 
care, the la - bor, Vain the wish, the care, the la - bor, Earth's poor tti-fles to pos • sees. 
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* TOfeoms, tf*4rf Jftrftfef .* 



4. Swift; my enildhood's dreams are passing, 
like the startled doves that fly ; 
Or bright elouds each other chasing 
Over \ onler quiet sky. 

6. Soon 111 hear ^earth's flattering story, 
Soon its visions will be mine ; 
Shall I covet wealth and glory f 
Shall I bow at pleasure's shrma J 



6 No, my God, one prayer I raise dee 
From my young and happy heart; 
Never let me cease to praise thee, 
Never from thy fear depart 

7. Then* when years have gathered o'er me, 
And the world is sunk in shade, 
Heaven's bright realms will rise before me, 
There my treasure will be laid. 
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Preserved by thine 
And brought to tee 

We praise thee for 
Oh, may we still 
We praise thee for 
Oh Lord, in 



Al - mighty poi 
this hap-py hour, 



>wer, Lord, our Ma - ker— Saviour— King, 1 

We come thy prais-es here to sing, f Hap - py 

D.C. Hap-py 
For life preserved, for mer-cies given, i 



thy constant care, r 

those mercies share, And taste the joys 
the joy - ful news """ 



of 



. , __ sins for -given. 
Of pardon through a ?aviour*sb1looi ; t 



dine our hearts to choose The path to hap - pi-ness and God 
aimi wnen on earth our dan are done, Grant, Lord, that we at length may joii 
Teachers and scholars round thy throne, The song of Mo - ses and the Lamb. 



Hap - py 
Hap-py 
Hap - py 



day, hap - py ' 
day, hap - py / 

day, hap - py 
day, hap - py 
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day, Here in thy courts we'll 
day. When Christ shall 



stay. And at thy footstool humbly pray That thou wouhlst take our sins away. 
our sins away. 



274 ® WW day that '"''A m 7 c ^° ico 
^ • ^ On thee, my Saviour and my GodI 
Well roar this glowing soul rejoice, 
And tell its raptures all abroad. 
Happy day, Ac 

2. happy bond, that seals my vows 
To Him who merits all my lore ; 
Let cheerful anthems fill his house, 
While to that sacred shrine I mora, 
Happy day, Ae. 



3. Tie done, the great transaction 's bona ; 
I am my Lord's, and he is mine ; 
He drew me, and I followed on, 
Charm'd to confess the voice divine. 
Happy day, Ac. 
4 How rest, my loo^-divided heart; 
. Fbr/d on this blissful center, rat; 
Nor erer from thy Lord depart: 
With him of every good pose eas e d. 
Happy day, Ac 




j FAnoro im u» 80? 

at ^5=8-ay ? r ' 3i5J h 3= : *-?-'-^f3 = JiT ^ ** 

t f Howpleaa~ aat thus to dwell to - low, la fel-Jow-ohip of UTS'; J 

''I And tlio' wo pun, lif bliss to know The good shaU meet a - bove. I The good shall moot a- 
itYti, hup - py thought, when wo ore free From enrih-ly grief and pain, J 
I in heaven we shell each oth • or mm, And hot • or port a • gain.) And nor -or part »• 

u.o. To moot to part no ': 
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mow The good shall moot a • boTe. > a 
see. And nev-er part a - gaia. j 



-novo. The good •hall meet a- bore; And tbo*we part. tit bliss to know 1 

• gain. And oev-er part &• rain ; In bearon wo *hell each other see, A v , 

more. On 0180401*8 happy shore, A nd sing the er - er-lartlus; song. With those who've gone befcre. 
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^tVaaa lot as each, in strength diiiaa, 
Still walk in wisdom's ways ; 
1 That w#, with those we lore, ina* Join 



la aaror-ooding praise, 
0! laatwil 



will be joyful, a* 
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1. Great Sa-yiQar,wbo didst wn - do - seead Yottogehfldren m thine arms to take, 
1 TU by the guid-aboa of, tbj hand 7%at »ty with4n thy house ap«pear, 
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*" gtiUpiwe thy -self the Auldrtift frieAd, Aadw^re them fcr'¥r W r ort < sake. 



piwethy-self the (ShiloWl friend, Aad^sswe them fcr ' t&^tttr- of* , sake- 
And in thine aw - fill pree-eoee stand, To h^arthy word, ana join in p«F*r» 




TV> , fchf im - mor. - tal pialae a - hound. And make^heni to thr glo - 17 lire. 



•76 



4. Gire them a sober, steady miad, 

Btrength to withstand the snares of aiay« 
Boldly 1o east the world belim<t ~ 
A w ifrfrt Htril liftlt w% 



a. To read thy Word their faeniti JntJin*; , 
c To understand it, light impart : 

OSarioitt.eofise^Uthe&i&fV ' * 
TakafaUynamsipn of lasaJsaifi 1 
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. X Tot voice is hashed— the gentle voios 
Thai told us of a Saviour's lore, 
And made our youthful hearts rejoice, 
In hope of heaven, our home above* 

* 1 The eye is dim— the loving eye 

That beamed ap fondly on us here; - 
BoatoLup in death, the anxious sigh 
Jfo more bedews it with atear. . 

<* Hot long ago [she] filled [her] place, 
And sat with us to learn; 
But [she] has run [her] mortal race, 
' And never can return. 

eV Perhaps our time may be as short, 
Our days may fly as last ; 
O Lord J impress the solemn thought 
That tyiis may be our last 

sw We can not tell who next may fell 
Benee|h thy chastening rod; 
One must be Unit 1— oh 1 may we all 
Prepare to meet our God. 

I All needful help is thine to give; 
To thee our souls apply 
1st grace to teach us how to live, 
And make us fit to die. 
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L.1L 

I*, humble prayer, oh, may I read 
Wbate'er shall to my Saviour lead; 
Lord, send thy Spirit to impart 
A wise and understanding heart 

Be thou my teacher, thou my guide; 
May att I read be well applied; 
My danger and my refuge show, 
And let me thy salvation know. 

L. M. 

L 8ojt be the gently breathing notes. 
That sing the Saviour's dying love; 
Soft as the evening zephyr floats; 
Somes the tuneful lyres above. 

1 Soft as the morning dews descend, 
While the sweet Jark exulting soafj; 
86 soft to your Almighty friend, 
Be over£sig\yovr bosom poum 

3. Pure, as the sun's enlivening ray, - 
That scatters Km end joy abroad; 
Pore as the lucid car of day, 
Aa* wide proclaims' its Maker, GesV 

4> Pare as the breath of vernal skies, 
So pure let our contrition be; 
And purely lot bur sorrows rise 
Te Aim who bled upon the tree* 
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LITTLE 1AMUBL. H.M. 



.From "Thb B. S. Chocb.** 
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1. When lit - tie 8a-muel woke, And heard his Mak-crt voice, At 
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ev- ery word he spoke, How 
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d he re-joke ; 0, blessed, hap- py child, to find The God of heaven so mild and kind. 
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much did he re-joke ; 0, blessed, hap- py child, to find Tfhe God of heaven so mild and 
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WleaKtffe AtemiMi too**. 



1 If God would speak to me, 
And say he was my Friend, 
JQow happy should I bel 
0, how would I attend I 
The smallest sin I then should fear. 
If God Almighty were so near. 

& And does he never speak f 

O res I for in his word 
Be bids me come and seek 

The God whom Samuel heard: 
la almost every page I see, 
IJie God of Samuel calls to me, 



And I, beneath his care. 
May safely rest my head; 

I know, that God is there, 
To guard my humble bed: 

And every sin I well may fear. 

Shoe God Almighty is so near. 

, Like Samuel, let me say, 

Whene'er I read his word, 
"Speak, Lord, I would obey 

The voice that Samuel heard f 
And when I in thy house appear, 
Speak; Jbr thy servant wain to * 
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\. Gome, schoolmates, do n't grow weary, Bat let us jour-ney on, The moments will 'not 

2. Oar friends have gone be - lore us, They beckon us a • way ; We nev - er more shall 
8. Our Captain's gone be- fore us, He bids us all to eome; High up in end-leal 
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tar - ry, This life will soon be gone. The pass - mg scenes all tell us, That 
see them Till the fearful judg-mentaay. But we've 'list- ed iu the ar - my, We Ve 
glo - ry, He has fit - ted up our borne. The world, and flesh, and Sa - tan. Will 
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death 
list- 
strive 



will sure - ly come, These bod - iesisoon will moulder In the dark and -dreary tomb, 
ed for the war, We will fight un|- til we eon-quer, By faith and humble prayer, 
to hedge our way. But we 11 o'er - some their powers If we on - ly watch and pray. 
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tweet res^ Here is sweet rest, There 






sweet rest 
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4 And Jesus will be with us 
E'en to oar journey's end ; 
la every sore affliction, 

He is u present help" to lend^ 
He never will grow weary, 
Though often we request ; 
•He will give us grace to ampler, 
And take us home to rest" 
There is sweet rest, etc. 



ft. Then glory be to Jesus, 

Who bought us with his blood; 
And glory be to Jesus, 

Who gives us every good. 
And glory be to Jesus, 

Who will keep us to the end. 
AH glory be to Jesus, 
The aimer's only Friend 
There is sweet rest, et* 
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1. Hew tweet and heavenly is the si^ht* When thoee that love the Lord, 
S. may we feel each bro-ther'e sigh. And with him bear a part: 
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In one an - o - theft peace de 
May eor - rows flow from eye to 



light, 
eye, 



And 
And 



so ful - fill his word! 
joy from heart to heart 
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S. Let love, in one delightful stream, 
through every bosom flow ; 
Let union sweet, and dear esteem, 
Ja crer/ action, glow. 



Jtasffterfy L094. 



4. Lore is the golden chain that binds 
The happy souls above ; 
And he 's an heir of heaven who 
His bosom glow with love. 
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CM. 

JQtare'f mrfMug #iM#Sjr* 
nothing «weeter than the thought, 
That I may see the Lord, 
VI but seek him at I ought, 
And love his works and word. 



X M rather be the least of them 
That are the Lord's alone, 
loan wear a royal diadem, 
And sit upon a throne. 

t. Once in his arms the Saviour took 
Young children, just like me, 
And blessed them with a voice and look, 
As kind as kind could be. 

& IM rather be the least of them 
That shar'd that look and tone, 
IJhan wear a royal diadem, 
And sit upon a throne. 

Sw And though to heaven the Lord hath gone, 
And seems so far away, 
tie bath a smile for every one 
That doth his voice obey. 

I rd rather be the least of them 

• That he will bless and own, 

Than wear a royal diadem, 

And sit upon a throne. 
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CM, 

M JWIt ofMoy and GirU.* 

L A PftOPHR of the oMen time, 
8aw in the coming years, 
A sight within Jerusalem, 
Which calmed his rising fears. 

1 Jerusalem 1 Jerusalem 1 

Her ways that mourned so long- 
He saw them filled with boys-and gh 
A playful, happy throng. 

3. So may we see, with eye of latth, 

Jerusalem above: / 

And bear the sons; that children an& 

La the thronged streets thereof 

A From these, our Sabbath homes below, 
• May thousand nestlings rise, 
To join their mates above, and swell 
The chorus of the skies. 

4. Oh! who shall see that bhssful sight? 

Who hear that angel choir 7 
One hour were worth the toils of earth, 
Of which we often tire. 

DOXOLOQT. 

To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 
The God whom we adore, 

Be glory as it was, is now, 
Aad shall be evermore. 



UB Word! by L P. WtLUAMS. 
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1. An - oth • er week* has passed i 



Be 



■tst 



J Turn swift -lyspfacsh » • long; We « 
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my, And ting our greet -log song. We eome , we come - we 



praise and pray, And ting our greet -log eong. 
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oome with eong to greet you. We eome ♦, 



earns with song to greet yon, We eome, w 

288 *• We comfl the Bartow's name to praise, 
*^ v-rw To sing the wondrous lore 

Of Him who guards us aU our day*, 
And gulden to Heaven above. 
H W«*n slag of mercies dally girta* 
Through erery passing year, 
We'll sing the promises of Hearen, 
WUh takes loud and •" 






. . , we eome with song a 
-/* ppr - 
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i eome, we eome with song a 

4 We'll sing of many a happy hour 
We're p assed In Sunday school. 
Where troth, like summer's genial ■TmeoU 
Extends its gracious rule. 
& Our youthful hearts win gladjy rale*, 
Oar Toioes sweetly slnev 
A general song of grateful praise* 
To Hearen's eternal Une 



1 IssnO, yew, or (toy, eaoy U tuUMutod. 
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LBT XfU WALK IW THE U9A 



w. as. as 
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. I *TU n - Il-pion that on gfrc I n the light, In the light: Sweetest pleasure while we nre— In the light of 
**lTle te-U-gkm tDQit wip-plr- 1* the Hftt,!a QMMghl; 80 -Old comfort when we die— la the: light of 
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Oodl- 

God.1 
God.f 




Let u walk In the light, In the light, 



In the light. Let ue walk In the light, In the light of 
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IU Sabbath BiO, 



1. Pleasant is the Sabbath ball— 

In the light, in the light: 

Seeming much of joy to tell— 

In the light of God 
But a music tweeter far— - 
In the light, in the light: 
Breathes where angel-spirits 
In the light of God 
Oka. Let us walk in the light- 
In the light, in the light, 



& Shall we ever rise to dwell 
Where immortal praises swell! 
And can children ever go 
Where eternal Sabbaths gk>w! 
. Cho. Let us walk, Ac 

iL Tea, that bliss oar own may be ; 
All the good shall Jesus see : 

- For the good a rest remains, 

Where the glorious Saviour reigna. 
Cho. Let us walk, Ac 
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1. Weoomel weeome! with loud ae-elaim, To ting the praise of Je - eos' name ; And make the 
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1 We oome 1 we come I the song to swell. To him who lored the world so well ; That, stoop-mg 
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vault- ed tern -pie ring With load ho - 



to oar King. With joyful heart and smiting 



from Ms Father's throne. He died to claim it as his own. With joy we haste the aisles to 
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free, Wegath-er round tbe throne of grace, Aadlow-ly bend to of -for there, FromyoutMol 




fill Yet youthful bands are gathering still, Oh, time ,may we, in hearen a - bore, U-nitem 
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lips, our bumble prayer— To him who slept on Merry's knee, A gen - tie child, as young a* we. •' 
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prais - es and in lore ; And st31 the angels fill their home With joyful cry, " They oome 1 they eome I* 
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And make the vault - ed tern- plat ring With load ho -Ban - nas to our King, 
To him who slept on Ma - 17*8 knee, A gear - tie child, as young as we. 
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ith joy - ful heart and smi - ling face, We gath - er round the throne of gra< 
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S. We come 1 we come V the song to swell, 
Qt him who loved the worjd so Well ; 
That stooping from his Father's throne, 
JBb died to claim us as his own. 
Wttbjof w* haste tin Aides to fill, 



7*4 School Guttering. 



Yet youthful hands are gathering stOL 
Oh, thus mar we, in heaven abore, 
Unite in praises and in love; 
And still the angels fill their home 
With joyful cry, "They come 1 they come!" 
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UTTU BAK> OF LOTUIQ OWE*. 

4—4- r-t— > 1- 



p ^'b^afe pii 



3^^ 



e 



1. We all shoald lor* on* an - otk - er, We all should lor* one an - oth - er, We 
S. We all should lore oar.... pa-renU, We all should lore oar.... pa-renta. We 
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all should lore 
all should love 



H 



an-oth-er, And keep the gold- ©a rale. Sing on. lore on, je 
• • • pa-rente, As chit - dren oagbi to do. Sing on. love on, 4*. 



i^lgs^i^»p| 




^^^^fcte^l^^^jf 



lit* tie tend of lov-ing ones; Sing on, lore on, ye 



lit* tie band of lov-ing 



^ ^m ^^^ ^^mm^i 



S. We all should lore oar deter*, <& fuMi) 

And love oar brothers too. 
4> WeaU should lore the Bible* (I <&**) 

Wni* tells us whet to do. 



6. We all aboold tore the Saviour, (I ft 
Who shed for us hie blood. 

ft. We hope to go to heaven, (8 timet.) 
And ah^ the aeaga of love. 

*4 /* . 4* .. 
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Hy. 398 



BB KXttD TO 8AGH 0TB23L 



I. Be kJnd to each other. The night *e omaing on. When friend and when brother Perchance may be gone ; Then, mldot our 4e- 




jee - tlon. How sweet to hate earned The blest ree-ol - lection Of kindness returned. • Sappy ehMren, 



Bte fefaM^^ P^IfTTUXBP^ ^ g^a ^^ 






s^sia 





1 When day hath departed, 
And memory keeps 
Hot watch, broken-hearted, 
— Where alt the loved sleep. 
Let falsehood ataafl not* 
{ Jfer envy disprove. 
Lei trifle* prevail not 
i those n 



whom yea lore. 



Mtkimd # *aoh otjsr. 

•V Nor. change with to-morrow, 
8hould fortune takewipg; 
The deeper the sorrow, 
••; 1%* efoaer still alio* ! 
Be kind to eaah other I 
^Ths, night's aomin* on, 
when friend and when brother 



£l<r»*— Happy 



Perehanee may be gone. ' 

Caerwe.— Happy children, eW 



jtit*rrt£&AXt sesmr. 




L *r***re m«t I* pete* to - fttlw, In tab boast ef God > *-fftin,€onitaB* friend* ham led as hither, Here to ehutttht 
"t/Wfcnmm«t,battliMla &y^\yK*hm V kr% t hn**mmwtm**m^<>**to*^^Ay^WMth<>t 



aggggg^^ 








i -• JTbth to Mm whose smile it bflgtot^t, • % ' ^ 
*' Aadwl>oee&r»eewiUe»]>ivnrt<sir . . N - 



Gracious Sarkrar ! 
^ *f Tby^jp^V^wi^'ealm^ ^ 

• • Gnmoas Bavicrurl i 

AM ^ "9kj titfi grt*e Wifrerim ©•**■**-'- 



II 



* • **»%! 

- 1 Thru irith ihtj nmmr nailing, 

' "Jfe ©or ^ariour't Ike* shell tee, 
% ] A^ lhfll heex tim^eoUy smyi 
v i little «hildren,eoem« t*»me> 
Preoftoossaymgt 
UWeeUldnsftreeoet 
Preeiow saying t 
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welcome, 

welcome, welooaie, welcome. 



K3ooM»nd welcome «• Jo-eae, 'tm ioaejr eje>Jiy. 
Com tod welcome to Jo - us, the children's *j3tTnmi 





Ii The %dr*ew, « Oeme/V^r** wft*» heart 
To-day pray lor pardon while Jwsu* is ttehrt 
Come aad welcome, Come end wefcmne. 




HYMNS TO TWB TUBS «■ 

1 W* welcome villi gladness the West Sabbath Day, 
We meet here with ptoa t m^ to praise and to pray; 
Yea, with pleasure, yea* with pleasure, yes, with 
. pleasure, pleasure, pleasure, pleasure, 
Wis meet here with pleasure to sing sad to pray. 



Irjta us wake the glad song to our Father shore, 
' 'who permits us again here to sing of his love ; 
' Ivor taring} ever lowngi ever kmnaj, loving, loving, 

taviufc 
He permits us again here to sing of his love. 



1 How dear is this place and this hour of prayer; 
T When Jesu* wemeet, O 'tis good to he there; 
i We witt praise him, we will praise Mm, wo will 
praise him, praise him, praise him, praise bins, 
We will praise him whose prejejDQe hss oft blest us 
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pU Qood Sktp/lsril. 



e> Soon will end here below sH our prayers and our 



Soon the greetings and farewells will cesse from our 

tongues; 
Then in glory* then in glory, then in glory, glory, 

gto*7» glory, 
i a gjotw- as ee er well renew the glad strains. , 



1. Out Father in heaven invites us to sing, ' 

• listens to the praises we bring; \ 



He i 

While we're staging, while we're staging, whi}> 
we're singing; singing, singing, singing, ) 

listen 



He graciously listens to the praises we bring. ] 

. Here we listen to the woita of iiistructkm so sw*el 
And the great Teacher blesses while we Sit at hfc 



We are happy, we* are happy, we are ftem 

happy, happy, happy,. '._,-.. 1 

We are happy when here our west Teacher we 



3. He, the good Shepherd, gfcreth his life for the 



AH the lambs of the fold in his footsteps shone! 

keep. 
let ut follow, let us follow, let us follow, follom, 

follow, follow, 
Let us follow the Shepherd who died for 14} 



4, Ah 1 how many are they* who have not heard his 
name: 
We will tell them to come, for to save them he 



We will hasten, we will hasten, we wut 1 

hasten, hasten, hasten, 
We wfti hasten to teach them our deer Bsfhourt 
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py land! 



mndan-gels dwell; 



1. O hap 



m 



O hap - py land ! Whan saint* ana an-gels dwell ; We long to Join that 

». o. No lips untaught may 
S. ThouheaVnly Friend! thou he*v*nly Friend ! O hear m when we prays Now let thy paxdoning 

n. c. Then we shall meet to 



z?=xz 
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glorious hand, And all their anthems swell: 
join that song, Of learn the mu~ste there, 
grace descend, And take our sins a - way ; 
sing thy praise, A ransomed band jn hearen, 



But er-ery voice in yonder throng. On earth has breath'd a prayer j 
Be all our fresh, our youthful days To thy blest service given; 

ICT=fc 




MY SUNDAY 
1. My Sunday school! my Sunday school ! 
I love the haIlow*d spot \ 
Amid my trifles and my play 
, Thou sbalt not be forgot : ; 

Though idle, wicked children, spurn 

Its counsels and its care. 
YetstHl my willing feet snail torn : 
To seek instruction there. 

. t, My Sunday school ! my Sunday school I 
How pleasant is the place — 
Where in God's holy book I learn 
The love of Christ to trace : 



SCHOOL. 



The words that fell from Jesus' tongue, 

Bis cure of blind and dumb ; 
. And how !*• Saviour loved the young. 

And bade the children comet 
I. My Sunday school ! my 8unday school ! 

O may I so Improve, 
That my amendment may repay 

My teacher's care and love : 
May all the lessons taught me there 

Be graven on my heart. 
That I, O Lord, toy nasae i 

Nor from thy ways depart 1 




»y.8tfO 

£OLL ORORUB. t 



JOYFUL BE OUR HTJMBBB& (Vs>k) 
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m=JE^^ £ m & =± m?if^ 



iJoy - fid, joy - lul, joy - nil be our num-bers,* Bursting forth $he soul - en-livening lay, I 
Swell the strain to ma-sie} sweetest murmurs^ St ->.ery heart now ^hail this hap-py "day,^ 

» — i 1 . — k, — -*- — £ ht . L ^*- i i, 
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mnr r r-r=tf ^g^ 



a^e$ 
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Burst -ing forth tne soul - en-livening lay, Hail I O haifl thil hap^y, h*p-p£ day. ! 
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SjUEHPSJOBUS. 



• V. Fram the hill and valx ley, . to a - way, Wfr.oome jrith merry greet-ings i 



: t, fram the hill and val-r ley, 
S. Of - ten as our fes - tal 



in*. ow\ h^vjj 
day rolls round, We hail it ev - er with har - mq-nioussodnd. k 



8. Golden hours are fleet - ing, like a spell, We meet, too soon to part and say fore - well) < * 
4, Give tins hand ei friendship, era we part, May heav-ea now envbalai it in eaeh herfrt ' 

-.^C^-h— H-HS-I 1 1 r— m T~ £"- 
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SSgfe? 
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The* yonroearageahoaM appear; Foe If youwfflper.aevene, YenwUl 



ao» 3vy«p^ 

,t, #Mt«rtwfee>ttM«fhfM 
' J. T*y,iryagnioi 

If nt lent yon would prevail. 

Try, try Main ; 
If we tfrWe, Ubno dtagyaee, 
nowgt **• "My ■■• Y* n th* raeet 
( Wlut#oaId|«Kd«lntilfttoMftt 
Yty.tryagetat 

& If yea find your tank Is hard, 

9bM win bring yea your reward. 
Try, tryaenius 
< aVftttkalotherlolkaoa&do, 



Way, with paHfieea, may not you? 
. On* keep, tJbVrute|n view. 
Try, try again. 
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1. Wowj>yon ho an aagthi are. 
8tog,atoghiapraiati 



Id yon banjah efoy earn, 

_ their* n*w tftewtng, 
Like the warbling bird of apring, - 
LOw the eryotal apberm that rtofc 
«ng,ah*ihfcpraie* 



t. If tba world upon yon frown, 
Bto^ajDgMf— 



, never fear, Tryi try t *-«*»!. 



If yon deleft to eln*>alena* 

8lng, atagbJaprato* , 

Vandtriajaeomotoyoo, J 

An to every oaa they *o» 

For that they are blearing* Ian* 
Blag, stag nia pralae. 

ft. Ferblawondrooadyinrlaetb , 
Btn*ataghisnraiiie{ j 

Tfeal be intercede! abo v e, \ 

81ng.a1n9hiapTatae: — ; 

Tfcoa, whene'er yon con* to din, : 

Yon ahallaoar beyond the aky, ; 

And with angel ehoira on high, || 
BYja^jinf^bJajrala* ( 



home. The rat of ant'sotus on thy : bo -somshaH be, . We come, oh, we: 



Bi 



homo, The rest of ant'sotus on thy : bo -somshaH be, . We come, oh, we' 
home, To qui - et re - pftse in thine own hap-py fold, We come, oh, ^ we. 



^S£Z3 
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ill 



MT-f-f 
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come; Thoa wilt welcome ne home, 
come; para'^ilt welcome ns, home, 



e, TTie 
I, To 



rest of oar soul* on thy bo -som shall J>e. H 

^ui - e£ re -'•poise in thine own^p • py foidul 



£ 
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(htr lovtaff Jt i du mtr, 



t Our sins, tho' at scarlet, they all shall be clean, 
Washed white in thj^blood, as the beautiful snow ; 
The robe of thy righteousness oa na b**&n, 
The joy pf forgiveness our young hearts shall know. 

o. We coma, oh, 4c .;,. [•..-, 

Our peace, l$e a> rim, unbroken. sbaJVflow. 



4 When life is all orer, we hope then above, 

Where oometh no terror, where falleth no tear, 
To sing in sweet numbers thy wonderful Jbre, 
With all who in childhood have followed t^ee here. 

We come, oh, Ac. . .j. 

In thg glorjr of hearen at last to ft]>ge«f> 



Aaaum. 



Ab^^^ ^b--jrjn|d^ ^^^ 



Ta tiy pM - tares, lair and Urge, HeaTenly Shop - henf, lead thy o*" 1 "^; 



gi^^^^^^^^^^i 



gj^^^^^^^tt^^i 



And »y . oouch, with tenderest 



eare? . Ifidft the aprmg - ing grass pre- pa**. 



±±j± i=t 
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im 



To thy pastures, fair and large, 
Heavenly Shepherd, lead thy eharge, 
And my ©ouch, frith tenderest eare, 
IDdst the springing grass prepare. 



When I mint with summer^ heat* 
91km ahait guide my weary feet 
To the streams, that, still and slow, 
Tfottgh the verdant meadows flow 



Safe the dreary Tale T trend, 
By the shades of death overspread ; 
With thy rod and staff supplied* 
This my guard, and that my guide. 



k to soy latest end, 
Thou my footsteps shall attend, - 
And shalt bid thy hallowed dome 
Yield me an eternal 1 



306 

1. 9*4kn9je, eiefers,*re we jjai\ 
BvWy voice and every hem 
Jcin, and to otrr Father raise' 



Out fail hymn df grateful ptaiae. rftere^we all may meet again. 



«. TW we here ehanld meet Dobnore* 
Yet there » a brighter shore; . 
There, released from toQ and pain, 



9. Sow to hmv*rlio reign ^heaven, 
Be eternal glory given ; 
Grateful jor thy love divine, 
4 &, may all oar hearU be thine.' 



' Slow a** 8err .30 • 



t s 




Free from care, from la - bo? fipe, Lord, I wpald earn- mane with the*-, * 



^^^frpp^ 



j*. 



fet 
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r i i at e 



1. Softly, now, the light of day 
Fade* upon my eight away, 
flfrvsr front eare, from labor free, 
Lord, I would eommone wfth thee, 



1 8oon for ue tbelfete of i**j 
Shall forever peat away; 
Men, from em and sorrow free, 
Take oj, Lord, to dwell with thee, 



. Branm UN » Vm ItOttOlD £*» ^ 




1 Where, where, are the He - frrew., children— Where, where, are the Hebrew children,, ,;, 
1 WW*, where, is the <good E - li jah, Where, O W;here, ia the good E - li - jaji, ( a 



^mrfr-^a om-e-uJ-i ^^ fegpgi 



GfortM. — By and by well go home to meet them, By. and) fy well go home to meet them, 




.Who were east in the for - naee of fire! 
Who went up m a chariot of fire f 



Safe now in <tho prom-ised l*n£ •( 
Safe new in the prom -ieed land. 



Br and br we It so home to *meet wiem. *Wa* ?o'er ^ in the nronv- iaed 3amt v A 
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By and by we 1} go home to jmeet tiem, £Way • o'er J in the pron\-iaed 3nnd. v 



Th4 



t. Where, O where ii the prophet Daniel— 
Where,, O whereat the prophet Daniel, 
! Wb*was oast in the den of lions t 
; flafo now in the feromistd land.*. 
By and oy, Ac 

#> Where, O where k the weeping Mary—' 
Where, O where is the weeping Mary* 
Who was first at the tomb of Jeans l: t 
8afe now in the promised land ,. 
By and by, eVo. 



land. ^ 

5. Where, O where is the martyred 

Where, O where 1s the martyred 8teph*n, 
Who was stoned for his lore to Jesus t 4 \ 
Salt now in the promised land. 
By and by, £o> 

6* Where, O where is the blessed Jesus,' 
Where, O where is the blessed Jesns, 
Who was pierced oil the mount of OaNaryJ 
Bale now m^ie promised iand. , . , \ 
By and by, 4a 
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* When shall these eyes thy heaven- built walk And pearl • y gates be 



W 



:£ 



z^m 
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L Ob t when, xhou city of my God t 
Shall I thy eourta ascend, 
Where congregations ne'er break up, 

And Sabbaths have no end f 
Here happier bowers than Eden's bloom, 
Hot sin nor sorrow know j 
~ '/Attest seats t through rude and. stormy scenes 
.-.: £#anracd press ty you* * 



8. Why should I shrink at pain or wot. 
Or feel at death, dismay! 
I 're Canaan's goodly land in view, 

And realms of endless day 1 
Jerusalem, my glorious home ! 
My soulstai pants lor thee ; 
T^eo, s^ydl my labors hare an en4 ... 
„. .V iWhan I thy joy ahaUaW 



* 



II.': 



*.• i i 



Tl Our day* 
2. But thy . 



ft* Ae grass. Or lite the 4 Wm - ing fiWer; \^1m^ 

-pas • sJoaarLeroV Ife end • !«■» year* en * dare; Jn*^ 




fN--N M^^ ^^^^^^^ 



_<oor, sharp b^ast sweep* £'«* ,*k* -Wi t ft .. ▼^ - •** "^ »4, kpo*- 
flhfl - dren's ehil - drea «t - er find v Thy Words of prom - is* ear*. 



m 
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THE TUXVTfBM AJUOVd TOUH FATH. 
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1. Iks flowers along . year path, La. Tbey speak his praises forth, 
The sparkling drops of dew, , who are tbem power to shine, 

Deer <MdfV bar* A gwrtteToW tfe Woo& upon the n*r*ty earth, 



And often speak tie ye4 



1 jUd show his hand dirine. 



8. And,, with, united yoioa* 



Tbey sing this song to jm j— 
* Be pwoa, little girls aaf boys, 
Mmi praise vow Maker too." 



■mm TOTHf TUWB "JXOTOPI" 
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M~ fu nm*U Pn* 

1. Tn toe lo part has come; 
The hoar of teaching '• o'er. 



Mar each some blessing carry 
Worth<«eore-than 



i earthly 

& May ivb, who taught thy word. 
Its string value Snow; *" 



And iitfiin heavenly 
With steady progress grow. 

I. Mar we, who heard the reins 
Of ktoT hutrattion gireo, 
Hake godiness our only cnoioe, • 
And seek the way to bearen. 

4V 80, throifgrh our" future tays, 

Well Wert tfafetenowed place; 

Where words of truth, and prayer, 

Are mains of earing 
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The hride^the church of < 
lb aU hi* cWMren, * Oeme r 

1 Let him that ifeareth, air, 
To all sfemtJum, *C - 

XethAtitttt&rttiAc 

To mSitlk Ihnntaln, rwent 
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ft. Tea, whosoever wuT, 

Oh, let him freely come; 
And fteely drink*he stream of law; 
* TunJesus bidVhim come. 



A Aol Jean, whoinvHes, 
Declares, " I quickly con 
Lord, 'help us to obey thy call, 
- Anatat Iky bidding, , 



a M. 

■mvm^sjy *e ^^apsF* 

i Loin, teach us how so pfgr, 
And giro us hearts to ask; 

thr all we think, or do, or say, 
Wnt bee Ur«eoii» tank. 

'■% Thy Holy 8ptrit sen* > 
* Oarboartns to inspire; 
Then shall our praise to thee asosaoV 
With pure and warm desire. 

"ft. Jesna, tmr gqMt4fi^~Mesti t 



PU ss ui ^mr prays r , 

^Andepreaw abroad VW all thonf 
The niandecof thy lofe. 

A Teach tirto find otiHblim 



• 



In earnest, ferreot-prs 



. luoinw 

^Jbrwbeiw 



ens-prayer; 
lyW&fJonTu* 



^*> WortbbyBRoilwE. MAECHnrO ALOHQ. WM.MtaA*wr»Y, 

------ # - FiMi M e«kl«oChali"%| 
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i. The ehil - dr«n aro g*th-"ring from near and (from fiur, Th^Ajnunpat .U aoandiBf thft - -. ,U 
t. The foe„ it ba-fcro in fa) bat* tie jftr-ray, But lat >*•? «Hir«T*«r aw « • 

i i t i k , _ f t „ * u_ i ,; t i , . . j ' / '. *< .t 



^^ =JcEe^rr;t?^^!B 
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e*U for Cbaj*ar f Th« oon -fliflt.J# ngfb^ twfllbf fear -fill fixiloag, W*Tl ,- ... ^ 
torn from the ^ay, H»X**&j it oar itr^igt^U this fr *?«.«*, lMg^Wiifc /. 




HJlBXXEfO AlXWft}. ~(<&oumil) 
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^LX^-4^J^M ftfliii 



«- long Gird on , the nr-qior, *nd .bo .mnrco-ing a - lon& !%• 



fr-c p ' f j, i j j-.^^trtr m ^^ 




• j 



• «Vr 



Lfc 



-«. We Ve Tilted for Mfc,«*l will eamp on the field, 
\ Tlu'-wrord of th« Spirit,- boUitn^Xan^i 



•Wn 11 boHMjm hmfam wfr» m t *o W n g ftJong. , 



T 1 - ' 






9o*>eft ** oontofcd MM WmptaOoo sad ik. 
Bnt cat thing m—up* «■* w* tin not go wrong, 
UtnttinronrJ 
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Hi Hy. 816 A LIGHT W T« W*»QW. fefVWMfrorm. 




1. ATbmf* all^M ia 11m wfn^lnr/br thcc, bratHcr, TharVat light In fhewta-Anr for On; 
t. Ttwto'f (>an«p,qpd'tHto{ud» p«t», 'taottjr, *TMb ft*» fill aa4<Nipc*r«jpaqpft«fc 






tjj=jji ; . .T^pT^iTTTO^ 



*rj — ^ 



I faA : y 1 J): ' j| -4J^jl ; | j, ; : »^E^ fe 
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sm^ 



A lew one Iim ■**«* I* «Wr m *. H i n*lrf * »« ,* — i «i*gjt**» *i*«d-«W for 
ThoflftTioorkM goo« to pro-par*)** ***■£. Wlft5»JU|fr*4»fl»« wio-dow for tfcot. 




*:•• «»L* • >.,*,*. 






CHORUS. 



a vmtm tut winww. cfc.oLTOto.) 
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Aman-sion in Iimtid we sejy Aiid, a,Jigfc in the wia-dow lor thse; 

± £ ± l* 4 **-^'-.'' ± £ £ l*^ 
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•0 watch, and b# faithful, tnd pray, brother, 
All toot journey o'er life's troubled ma, 
Tnongfc afflictions assail you, and storms beat «•> 
▼ere, 
there's a light in the window lbs thee. 
(flam* A mansion in hearea we tee, *c 



Tfaftn on, persefreringsy on$ brother* , 

Till from conflict and suffering free, 
Bright angels now beekon you over the 
stream, 
There's a light in Ike window tor the* 
Chen*. A mansion in hear en we iav+)f 



Hy. air shau we wwm mmwu a 

ISoo to th* Mmtur4. 



^p^^^l^^H fe^ 



I. 8hall we sing in heatenfwev-er^h^ we sit^f'BhaUwesin*? Shall weeing ml 
L Shall we know each oth-er eT-er In Jjbot land ! . In that land? 8hall we know safe 






REFRAIN. 
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hearenfbr er - er la that hap -py land? Yes I oh, y»*l » *°a4 

oth - er er - et Th that hap - pj land? Yes1 oh, yet I in thai 



m^^j4^m ^m 



land, that hap-py land, They that meet shall sing for er- er, Far beyond the, 
land, that hap-py land, They that meet shall know each other, Far beyond, Ae! ' 



^ ^^ F^F^ ^^^^^ m^^^^ 



shall we ama m heaven f (i 




„,, rpll - u« rir - or, Meet to ling, and lor* for «r-€r • In i 



^ FfR =ff ^ ?lf-fN S 



> aing wri 
„• lathe* land f 

8hall we sing with holy angels 
^ In that btppy land? 

TTeml oh, yes I in that land, thafrhappy land, 
, v 8aihta and angels sing -for ewer 

Far beyond the rolling river, 
, - Meet toting, and love for aver ' 

, In thai happy land! 
4b Shall we rest from care and sorrow, 
-, - ^ that land! * * 

. Shall we rest from care and •arrow, ■ 
< <- In that happy land I- 
Tail oh, yes 1 in that land, that happy land, 
^ <\ They that meet shall reel for ever 
Far beyond the rolling riyer, Ac. ^ 
I % Shall we meet oar dear, lost fehfldren 
14 ' In that land f 



8Wfl we meet onr dear, lost 
In that happy land f 
Jatl ekyesl in that UnoV that happy land, 
. { Ghifflren meat and ting 16c ever ■• 
p JaTteyond the rolling riTer,Ae. 



J*. 



4 Shall we meet 
«■ In that h* 
Shall we meet 
la that h« 
Teatoh,yeil mtht 
Parente and chi 
Far beyond the 

7. ShaU we meet < 

Jnthatlan 

Shall we njaet< 

In that hap 

Teat oh, yea! in thj 

Teachers and * 

. -Far beyond the 

8. ShaH we know 

In that Ian 

Shall we know 

In that ha] 

Tail oh, yes 1 mth 

We shall know 

> Far beyond the 

- Lava and serve 

Intjjathaj 



;x y. 



on^** 




.HYMNS ft"**!! «lff <»Cft IK! MAlMC 



eA hb brlgit throne onWgb t 
I all the end, end story " 
f sorrow which he bora* 



/ _ 8.1wfahthatleoiildtenihoi 

ttow Jeenjedmetodie, 
)- When be for Uftle children 

An4i 

* 4 " * When for his crown of glory 

"^ ' •' A erown of thorns be wore. 

. n ^ Cfcome. —Far oat, eft*, 

4. AfftseeaohmftmatideTenlnB, 
' W%en*»er 1 land In prayer, 
} ' {llaabtheoaaloaaSBvioar 

To- tend hili gospel then t 
That in the glorious dty 
.-» i In which be dwell* abort, 

wo all max i * n t l ef j nta e r 
febfa redeeming km. 
CaewiaM-Fejr on*, oil. 
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1. Vwoioa, all ye believer*, 

<rbe ereniAg fa advancing, ^ " 
And midblgbk now ia near t 

The Bridegroom i**eriebK, 
And aooa bo draweth nigh J 

Up, up, and watch, and wrestle, 

At midnlf ht eomoa the cry. 

Cto .^Bejaloe, etc. 

1> .Bee that your . 

Beplenieh them with oil, 
nd wait for year salvation— 
The end of earthly toll. 



The watchers on I 

^Proclaim the Bridegroom near; 

#o moot htm, aa he eemefb, 






flat, Bejoses,oa»> 



tf Ye wis* and holy virgins, 

Now raise year rotoee 
to U in the ■oat* ef JuMI 

They moat Ibe angel d 
The marriage feast fa wa 

The doors vide open el 
Be ready, thfo, to moat 1 

The Bridegroom It at I 



4 TemHrta, who here tnw 
Yonr oroes and anaTrtp 



Shall ttvtand relga for e 
When Borrow is no bum 

Around the throne of glo 
The Lamb ye ahaU 1 * 

lb Warn ^ — 

Yber^ 



inrone or gw 
eye shall bet 
east before M 
loam of spoil 



feOarleeeaad 



Arise,! 
<?er thiol 



i Sua, no 



mlonge 
ted-spb 



O^eenel i 
lot, tbon t 

i banlgbti 

With hoerto end bands' a 

We plead, O Lord, to a 

The day of earth's reded 

Thai brings as onto 0m 

Ca*.— Rejotoe, ate. 
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To thai be praise for eve 
Then gtorloaa King of I 

gay eondroue lee* and I 
aWbraaaoeaodeeirltal 



We'll oelebrate thy glorj 
With an thy ealnta aboi 

Udoheattbejovtoietor; 
Of thy redeeming lam 



*48 Hy.8$l 

17— 0**to«M»£ 
Blow. 



fmmf ww ,m jwvt 



■.VVH 



W M. B. BaAnatwv. 






L Sweat boor of prayer ! eweet'bbar of prayer I Inat call* art from ft world of care, And bids no at my 
d. a And oft eee#ped tbe tempter's mart By thy return, aweet bow of prajer. And o&eaeeped the 

* -i. 




throne Mete ell aif waste eat wlabealaMwn: Tnanaaoniof diatradil 
anare By Jay-teton, aweet boar of prayer. 



jotaba>«ft«lb!uiio^iaf; 



D.C 




iBveit hour of prayer 1 eweet hour ^ prayer 1 
Thy wings ehwmr petitkmbeaV, ' 
To htm whose truth and faithfulness, 
Engage the Waiting soul to bleat ; 
Ana emee he bids me. seek hisJaee, 
Belierevhli -word, and trot Ma gsaee, 

1:111 east on Mm my every oare, 
And wait for thee, aweet boar»of prayer 1 J 



8. Sweet hoar of prayer 1 sweeilxmr of prayer 1 
May I thy eonaolation ihare ; 
Till, from Mount Pisgah's lofty hflght> 
I riew my home, and take my flight: 
This robe of fleah 1 11 drop* and rise 
To aeise the everlasting pnte ; M 

|: And shout, while passing through the air. 
Farewell, farewell, sweat hour of prayer. J 



M.-fe.fefMJMM* T»*%T WWTIFMfc MW>. 
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t A' bora* tt- Ad tea* lit ftfth 4 M, 1 Itad 'of ^t^froiv idr-nvfrM, Tbo 

1 That hoaa-tl -Ttal land, tho Oty of light, It m'v luilDowntha tfiadu of night;*** 

& Ic ri . rioo t ■** 1* otToa* Of gold. It* boao-tl-ful gatoff I too bt -hSi TOa 

•;+V.m > *•*▼«*«« - r/ tfaroag « k M tawfcHe,IJi tap - ton rango tht plataa of Ugbi; Aa4 




hot* o£jh* r*n*fl*d, Brlcfit, and Mr/ And bora-tUnl aa-atla tto, **.thar» Wltfyou go Y 1T1I1 ytw #o|t 
. Vo-iT of Gfd^h*llg& 6f '4*r ^afc?drl#nth*daAoMfar a-**?. Wttyoajof Will you got 
riv • tr of On, the erya- tal too, The am-bro-alal fruit of lifo*a fair trot. WtU you go t Will yoa got 
■ in on* jhanaonioaa choir t^ptttiaoTboirglQrfcmaflavkMir'aiBatftaiaMgnoa. Will yoa go 1 WlUyoaj '" 




j 



Hy.£Q8 



THfe fclT? EN fcAflO. 

CBOMUS+ 

*±l * fcHJ, > ~A-^- 




f. 



( Bon. Whither, pilgrim*, ara you go - tag, Go-lag aaoa with ata# la han* ? 



I** | G*aia. We ara gb "7 lag ' a* '• joor-ney, Ge-iaj at anr Klagt eotacaand. JO * war hHk,an*p1rii», aid 

* J Bon. Fear ye not. the wajieo loae - hj, Ton, a Ut - tie, lea- ble band? I , 

p t Giai* No,|k Manda, oataaa, ar*a*ar ua, ff» -ijr aa- gate round, ueiaiad. jCfcit^ oar leader,' erellorao. 




a^ Mn^r r j ^» 







▼al-leye, We are go -lag to ata aal - aee, .Wa are go - lag to his pal aea, Go- tag' 
•ide aa, Ha will guard and ha will golda aa, Ha will ^pard aad ha will gaida at, Galda at ( 



m^yt]TimF^rc um =m 




^Si 




to the bet-tar land; We are go - log to hie pal- aoe, Go-log to the bet-ter 
to that bat -tar land; He will guard aad ha will guide aa, Gold* ua~t© that bet-tat 



^s^ma^ m m^ 



ft* 



*=± 
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40-fto to U4 Mtanr*. 



LONELY TRAVELER. 



as\ 




1. I *m a lone-ly traveler bore, "Weary, op - pressed, Bat my journey' » end U near— soon shall I restl 




% I*m a weary traveler bars, 
I moat go on, 
Fqr my Journey '« and Is near, 
. I mast be cone. 
- Brighter Joys wan earth can fire, 
Win ine away ; 
res that for er 



rarer live— 
I eaa not stay. 

t. I*m a traveler to a Van* 

Where all Is fair, 
Where htaeeniin broken band— 

AD, til are there. 
Where no tear aball ever *U, r 

Nor heart be sad ; 
Where the glory U fee all, 

And all are glad. 



11*011 traveler, and I go 

Where all is lair; 
Farewell, all I *ve loTed below— 

I moat be there. 
Worldly honors! hopes, and gain, 
■ AU I resign } 
Welomno sorrow, grief, and pain, 

If heaven be mine. 

ft. I*m a trareler— call me not- 
Upward my wsy: 

Yonder Is my rest and lot; - 
I can not stay. 

Farewell, earthly pleasures efl, 
Pilgrim nfrT 



Hall me not— In rain yot enl 
Yonder '• my* 



Jtwm M Tn Qaumm Cbatj," typvM lm iau. 



a« By. 835 I OUGHT TO LOVK MY SAVIOUR* 

SO— 7Vx> lo tach miantrt. bopyrifkf. 




1 I ought to lore my Say -iour! No earthly friend can be. One half so kind and 

2 He left his home in gto - rj, To save imf Soul front dea£h: Ancjnow in ajl life's 






^ fete^ g^^^ ^pa 



• v • , faith - fn!r A« he has bceri to nTTT Be - fore my lips could ut - ter ; His 
dan <- gers. lie still ens -tains oiy 1>r&fch»,j[ lay me down and slnm-ber AH •* 

^d—f.-—* — ?~ifr— £--* — *- t*-P -< * . ? r - **=" *^ 



m 



r S."; 1 " ' 



Hi 



MlsS 



tte=3*=fc 



fe ^3^ ^t ^= ^-d ^ ^^ 



sweet and precious name,, Un -til the present moment, His love- has- jbfjen the 
thro* the hours of night ; And wake a - gain in safe - ty To' hail 



the morning 



m^mm^^^^^ 



' A > *) % li i .: n I) * 1 * 7 M „ i ::. ••>• *\ 



1 OUaOT? TO LOVE JOT SAVIOUBu Concluded. 

Refraih. I ^ f^ ^ j 
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mm 



iTfTP* 1 



ittr 



know, 



^j 



—r: E"^ 



It is but very little. •* 

For him that I can do: : 
Theti let tne seek to serve him, v. 

My earthly journey through ; 
And without sigh or murmur, 
... To do,hi8 holy will v 
, And in my daily duties, 
; His wise commands fulfill. 



4. 
" And when I reach the mansion, , 
'■ He has«prepared for me, 
Twill be my grateful pleasure 
My Saviours moe to see. ' 
And 'mid the angel's music, 
% \?&ich 4henvwill greet my ear, 
flow eageYly 111 listen 
My Saviour's voice to hear 



254 HJ. 8»8 -StfFFEB THBM TO COME/* 

2S— 7W to each measure * Luke xlz. 4ft J 



ftpfrififc 






1. 'Why should child-re n hold their peace ?" Did the fot-ijtfg &monr say. 



^&§E^^I 



* 



.A * *_ 



i 



pa 



'-f^v^rf 



"$=? 



t^^^^^^^^m 



When Ue baugh-ty, ha - tlig Jews 8oaghtiheir in - fant songs 



BH 



v- — 7 — T~ f f ?'- t i "T w 




r-r-r-r 



Full chorus, 




Not do, no, no, no, Suf -fer them to ©qu^e* eaid Je - sus, Heooe 



I^^ m *£« ^ 



r youthful 



m 



r^c 



K'TT^t 



£±&-$=$=£ 



•ailiTFKB CTElf TO OOMK." Cmeluded. 3M 



fMif r f r t r -r j d i > i iw i j i r 



throng fl^if - £*r 4h| 



id 

jpfc. 



stid Je r sol He^nce jour Joy.- M tragi 



a^-f-M^P H i !. M llCJ 



i. - 



Is 



Why •bonld children hold their ponoe, ^ ^T 1 

h ?.WBBp the whole erentfgn unp, „. x Wh; 

J fadjfo rqnndgd franmen}, J . Bt**, t 

Suffer tbem «te. 



should children hold their potto 1 
ly did God their voice* giro, 
8m to w»>»UMcLAin%, wfeojdiod . 
I)* ffie^Idr»in>^uk^4hrttTit 



21oyno r Ji4f 
8omr thorn, oto 

6 



l *xfl ' 



At tit prmioe from childhoods vtfcif ttholl their echoing tribute Mag F 

Oto No, bo, no 1 »**\ i^-v. ./. ;?d». No, no, no? 

******** . , , _,„; .SnfcrthfmWeon^.^Jn^ ^ 



t — ^«^f ! *ai !•..*<■*. | .C- v4 . )..-.. •'• • /-.; ^.a'o 



i «,«-•„ | ... 



< -I 



!-f.,U 



QWAMT Ho L ***** 



Fnurr Pa«t. 



P4W. 









"0 



i t » ■|?jnj =g 5 a ^aEtEate 



f?T=F 






^tet 



5* 



Tmii»Pabt. 



vl 






Mtiip f ijfoH '^-tf-fi^t— gj^ s 



iy |A# .CTrrt Port o/ <Ao ORomI. 
Glory be %> \ God on ( tijMWid oq *t&\ poooo, ^J Vilf to*o**1 nrow >• * 
Wep»iMa)e«,veUo»a^;w^ 

r J » Mo floorm! Art. •<• »* 'jU3 

- - -U*ofo*UJ 8o*| Vom I OM* | O Lord God, Iiub of GodJ 8o*. .of »e | ft ~| 



I 



Vo. l. Qoaetado* 

, To th* Third Port 

ft. Thai takest a*ay the J. sins, .of the J world, | have mere£ up- J on — | pi. 
ft. Thou that takesfaway the | sine, .of the | world, | have mercy up- t^on— jus. 
1 Thou that takeet away the | sins, .of the I world, | Re- 1 cehro our | prayor. 
ft. Thou that sittest at the right hand of | God the | Father, | bare mercy up- 1 on— | ue. 

*?".,-.» ^ i' " : fr tk$ Itrtt Park ^ 

'it For then onljr j art — | holy, I Thou I «uy | art the I Lord. 

la Thou poly, O <3hrist> with the] Holy ] Ghost, | art moat high in the | glory.. of | God tht 



A-|> 




MD9ai± CMJjrr Vo\ ft, (Peculiar.) 



Pile 



=r 



r 



T 



i 



^« 



**C 



PSALM SI 



L The Lord is mr shepherd: 1 1 shall Hot ] wauT; 5 I he makcth me to fh Af#n ;in ft green pai 
le*dethmcb^d4theita(^~rtW ".'""^ 

1 He restoreth mavadnl ; he loadeth me h* the pathe of righterosness lor hie I name's — | sal 
though I walk through the yalley of the shadow of death, I will fear no enl; for thou art 

thy rod and thy staff they | comfort )aaa> , . < - < r» ..:* > 



ft. Thou prepareet a table before roe,' in l^e presence of mine , enemies : thou 
otl; my | cup«^ruiffiethr|tOTer, j.&uivlr good n eei and mercy shall follow it 
lifo; and I wifi dwell m the bouse of the Lord, for- I or- — I er. I A- I men. 

17 



all the d 



II 



»!. Frogf tha remaiM of a lowly spirit 

Qpr humble pr*y* aacands ; Q [ Father, | fcaar jfc— 
ittne oft Hm t umbling w u i ge frf | fca* and J neeknei 



* WejknoW, we foal, how 



uiijioollij 

and | felly! 

©onrfcaak 
innnrae 



HiW lo^y iiatfoe we | pour be- | fori* thee :' 
WhaAean we offer thee, O | thoa moat Italy I 

i. W*tee tjar band— k bade ue, «t.< 
Wa haar ttiy Toioe— it | counsels, 
And than wa turn away !— yet | still tire | idh 

4. Whoaanraaistthy 



I. Bud Benenctor ! plant within this bosom 
The | seeds of | holmes*, | and let them blossom 
In fragrafice, and in beauty | bright and | rernal, — 

And | spring e- 1 temal 

& Then place {hem in those everlasting garden* 

Where angels walk, and | seraphs. . .are the | wardens;— 
Where every flower— brought safe through | death's dark | poi 

Be- 1 comes im- 1 mortal 



$ 



OPAPT Wo. 4. "Holy, a*ir, Lord" 






i 



Jz^a 



a= 



± 



mm 



m 



3 



=5-: 



^ 



ifce.4: 8<fcU, andfclOoU*. 

L Holy, holy, holy, | Lord. .God Al- 1 mighty,! which was, and | is, and | is to | eox 

1 Thou art worthy, (orcL to receive glory, and ] honor, .and [ power ; \ fer ti 
things, and for thy pleasure they { are and j were ere- 1 ated. 

S. Worthy is the Lamb | that was | slain, J to receive power, and riches, and wisdov 
, t lhon«r t , a^lgWry,-aDd I blepajng. 

4, JHessmg, and honor, and | glory, .and | power, J be onto him that sitteth upon the 
*' r '" f 1 ljunb fbr^ ) erer. .and erer. I Amen, , 
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CHANT No. 5. "Tl*Meror of theLord." 




T— . -p—j p 

. FOR CHILDREN. 
P$alm 108 : 17. 18. 
L The mercy of the Lord is from everlasting to everlasting, upon them them that fear him, and Us rja^nV 

eonsness unto I children's | children : 
t. To such as keep tie covenant, tod to those that remember ma com- 1 mandments to | do | them. 

Mark 10: 14. % \ n 

1. Suffer little children to eome uoto me, and for- 1 bid them I not* 
1 For of | aueh. .ia^the | kingdom, .of | heaven. ' 

Isaiah 44:3, 4. * 

1. I will put mj spirit upon thy seed, and my blessing up- 1 on thine I offspring : / 
1 And they shall spring up as among the grass, as | willows, .by the | water* | oourse. 

^ • I«uak 40; 11. 

1. He shall feed his nock like a shepherd; He shall gather the lambs with hia aims, and cany than | in 

his l^oeom, 
l And shall gently lead | those that | are with | yoimg. 

Aeto 2: M. 
1« For the promise is onto you, and | to your | children ; f 

I. And to all that are afar off, even as many as the | Lord our ( God shall | call 

FOR BAPTISMS. ~ \ 

' Mkt. 2B: 19,20. - 

L Go ye, and teach all nations, baptising them in the name of the Father, and of th* Son, and of the | 

Holy | Ghost: r 

% Teaching them to observe all things whatsoever I have commanded you ; and lo, I am with you ahray, 
| even. :to the | end. .of the J-world. | A- 1 man. 



GJB4VT So. & OoBOteM, 
INVITATIONS. 
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Jf<t4 11:2& 

1. Oome unto me all ye that labor and are I hear; | laden, 

% Oome unto me all je that labor and are neavy laden, and ] I will | give yon | rest 
l Take my yoke uponTyon, and learn of me ; for I am meek and | lowly, .in | heart; 
4. And ye snail find | rest un- \ to your | souli - - 

& For my yoke is easy, and my | burden, .is \ light, 
flL For my yoke is | easy,, .ana my | burden, .is [light 

Pudm 61 : 17. 
L The saerifiees of God are a | broken | spirit 
1 A broken and a contrite heart, O | God, thou | wft\not. .de- 1 spise. 

R*9. 22: It. 
L And the Spirit and the Bride say, Come, and let him that | heareth. .say, J Come ; 

2. And let him that is athirst, oome, and whosoever will, let him take the f water of | life — | freer/. | 

A- 1 men. 

CHAUT No, 6. "Our rather.- Gftgbrlaa, 
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s 



X 



1=1 
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3=2 
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]Hl 
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THB LORD'S PRAYER. 
1. Our Father, who art in heaven, | hallowed | be thy | name ; | ' 

Thy kingdom oome, thy will be done on | earth,, .as it | is in | heaven ; 
X. Give us this | day our | dairy | bread ; 

And forgive us onr trespasses, as we forgive J them that | tres-. .pass a- | 
S. And lead m not into temptation, but deliver J us from | evil; 

For thine is the kingdom, and the power, and the glory, for- 1 ever. | A- 1 



gainst us 



I OHAWT, Na 1. «Thr wOL bsdentV' 



V Mo. t. "Game to M" W. B. B. 




•THY WILL BE DONE" 

L "Hiy Will be | doner | In devious way 
The harrying stream of | life mar \ run;| 
Yet still our grateful hearts shall say, 1 
"Thy will be | done." 

1 -ThywiUbe|doner | ifo'ernsshioe 
A gladd'nmg and a I prosperous | son, | 
* Tkm prayer will make it more divine— | 
i; -Thy win be | done." 

I -Thy will be | done!" | though shrouded o'er 
Out I path with | gloom, I one comfort— one 
Is ours :— to breathe, while we adore, | 
"Thy will be | done." 



to the first two measures, " Thy will 



-COME UNTO MB." 



u Com* tmto me. all f4 that labor, and art htavn 
will §m foa rwf. w — Matt. 11 : A 

1. With tearful eyes I look around, 

Life seems a dark and | stormy | sea; 
Yet, •midst the gloom, I hear a sound, 
, A heavenly | whisper, _| " Come to | mo," 



& It tells me of a pkee of i 

It tells me where my | soul may | flee; 
Oh 1 to the weary, faint, oppressed, 
How sweet the | bidding | * Come to | ma*" 

3, When nature shudders, loth to part 
From all I lore, en- J joy, ana I see ; 
When a mint ehill steals o T er my neait* 
A sweet voioe | utters, | "Gome to J me.* 



MS 



4 Osama, for all else must Jail and die, 

Iar|h Uno resting | place for | tie*; 
.• HatvenwAPd direct'thy weeping eye, 
I am thy | portion, | "Gome to | me. 19 



6. O voice of mercy 1 voice of lore I 
' In ooufliot, eriefc and | ago- 1 ny, 
Support me, cheer me, from above 1 
Aid gently | whisper, | u Gome to ) i 




OUVT, Ha ft "IwmiUkvpi 



L.nUM«. 



1 
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w 



-w 



?M 



r rTT^ 



Pmdm 1U 

L I wffl lift up mine eyes unto tbe hills, from whence | cometh. .my | help, 
t. My help oometh from the Lord, which made | heaven, .and f earth. | 
1 He will not suffer thy foot to be moved : he that keepeth thee | will not | slumber. 
eV Behold he that keepeth Israel shall not | slnmber. .nor | sleep. | 
i. The Lord is thy keeper : the Lord is thy shade npom thy ( right— | hand. 
6. The sun shall not smite thee by day, nor the | moon by | night. | 
J. The Lord shall preserve thee from all evil : he shall pre- 1 serve thy | soul. 
fc The Lord shall preserve thy going out, and thy ootntog iai from this tune forth, ism 
more. | A — | men. 



ferejer- 



Solo, or Sbmi-Cbobos.— ■Sofbbibtibbbbt, or Tiacmbbs. Chobos op Scholabs abb Tbacbbbb. 






msg^i^g 






give thanks onto the Lord, for he it good : 

= t — — 



For his mer - oy en - dor - eta for ev- er. 



p 



Soto, or Sam-CRowuf. 



For hie mor-cy en - out 



i 



^ 




as 



O give thanks unto the God of gods, For hie mcr-cy en - dur-eth for ev-er. 



iTfiiipppMiiB 



Pfo/M 186. 

1. O give thanks unto the Lord, for he is good; Cho. For his 

2. Give thanks unto the God of gods; Cho. For his 
S. O give thanks unto the Lord of lords ; Cho. For his 

4. To him who alone doeth great wonders ; Cho. For his 

5. To htm that by wisdom made the heavens ; Cho. For hie 

6. To him that stretched out the earth above the waters ; Cho. For his 
1. To him that made great lights ; Cho. For his 
6. The sun to rule by day; the moon and stars to rale by night; Cho. For his 
9. Who rememberea us m our low estate ; Cho. For his 

10. And hath redeemed us from our enemies ; Cho. For his 

1L Who giveth food to all flesh ; Cho. For his 

^^air«Ujattk*untothctheG<xlof hee*en; Cho. For hm 



mercy endureth for ever, 
mercy eodureth for ever, 
mercy endureth for lever, 
mercy endureth ipr jever. 
mercy endureth ipr iver. 
mercy endureth for ever, 
mercy endureth for fever. 
mercy endureth for ever, 
mercy endureth forever. 
mercy endureth for ever. 
mercy endureth for ever, 
mercy eadnceth for ever. 
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Be Kind to Eaeh Otter 824 

Benerento , 42 

Bowen 153 

41 .130 

24 
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Come, ye Bleeped of my Father..... 148 
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Dtake Street .... 

Evelyn..... 70 

Fnneral BeD.......;..... 80 

Flower. 880 

Far wit upon the Prairie.. „.__.__ 840 

Gertrude 88 

Gladly Meeting 130 

Good Tiding*..,....... 184 

Greenville BOO 

Gashing to Bright... 177 

Happy Day. 806 

Happy Land 161 

Happy New Year. 4* 

Heaven la my Home 188 

Heher 18 

Hebron... 168 

Helena 166 



HowelL 

How Sweet la the Day.. 

How 8weet la the Sabbath to Me. . 



I Lore Them that Lore Me 106 

I'raaPilgrtm.. ......... 1ST 

I *m Going Home...... 86 

Improve the Time 184 

Independence Day.. 4. » 186 

In the SUent Midnight Watohee. . . . « 166 

Invitation to Sabbath Softool 16 

IWanitobeanAngeL * 140 
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JeenavBver Near..; .166 

Joyful be oar Number*. 886 

Joyfully! joyfully.: 181 

Just a* I am.... . IT 
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Little Bend of Loving Ones 888 

Little Samuel 816 

Lottie • .8 
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Merer Forget the Sabbath School. . 
Merer Late ,. . .. 

svtV^ vQeTOSftMBI* '••**> 

gear we LtfVoer Tuneful Voicae. . 

Muieiuberg. 

Oh, How he Loree. 

OM Headred .... 



On the Crone 

OttonvlUe. 

O that Beeuttrol World. . 
Oar Loving Redeemer. . . 

Oar Sabbath Rome 

OWeteemetheDej. — 



186 Salvation '■ Free. 

Savioar, Uka a Shepherd Laad en... 
Sebolar'B Greeting. 

Song tf Children. '.'. ! 

Song of praise . ., 
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Song of Welcome 
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Praiee the Lord, 
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Tho Shining Shore — 
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The Sunday School 
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The Sunday School Army, 188 

Thero 1« 3 wee t Rati In Heaven 114 

There 'i not a Tint 88 

Thrice H mill Hippy Day, 188 

To*day the Saviour Calla. i 81 

Tribute of PrnJM 8 

Try Agaia,. 881 

Wandering Stranger. .,..,«, 81 

Wmrdliw 138 ' 

We aJl Lore One Anothor. JJJf 

Welcome, W^loaiDa, Quiet Morning. "888 

Wn*U not Glv* Up the Bible.., 08 

Wft Loto to Sine; To^rther U8 

Hii S:ilT,in,in bringing....... 48 

Shun We Meet Again 188 

the Morn log Light.... 88 

When do Children Lore la Go. 18 

Will You Go 184 

Wirth 1M 

Woodirorth........ ...,„,., 8 

Woolaieh ,„.., H8 



Yonder 'i My Home. 
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.No. T. Gloria In EieeleU.. IM 

No. *. Paalm xifii..,. 187 

No. B. Ilbmblo Devotion JB8 

No. 4. Holy, Hnly, Holy Lord. 888 

NO. 5, Thu Mercy of the Lord....... 188 

No. 0* The Lofdi Pr*yer.... 881 

Na 7. Thy Will be Done 

No. 8. ConifttoMc 

No, ». 1 VIA Lift Up Mloe Eyee.. 

• 10 O ^ire Thaab. 884 
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▲wake myaoul.......4«.....*..193 

AMk*l awake *...199 

Com* tot ne join mM . 97 

Coma tot oar voleesral»s,..„ 98 
Coma tot m all mrlte.. MMM »117 
Oome sound his praise.........U9 

Hark I what mean those...... 46 

Han we come to worehip....l61 

Lat every creature Join. ...... 143 

LUI op to Ood the rok»«,...280 

Lord, whoa thou didst. 114 

PraJKtft Ood— immortal.... M 
Prali wo him by wbeoeA..»171 
I by- talaa<.i..4. 
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To etigsto who stand round.. 91 

imam avb in Caoss. 
▲lantanddldmySarlottr..* M 
▲ pair, way-faring mao......l00 

Bahatd! behold tba Lamb~A06 
Ohrtot was Uachlng»^..^...166 
Hark! tba barald augehw.M6 
Haiti tba votoe of lovo......203 

I toy my sins on Jeaus,~. . 60 
I saw ana dancing on a tree, a* 
UttwcromofJesi»glery,_ ft? 
Jesus, I lavs, thy charming.. 97 
Jans* lover of my eouW~.~. 27 
, thon art tba alnnar's.m 



Jess* died mw sonl to eave^.161 
Lat it go to Bethlehem,™. 71 
Xarrto tba ftavtour'a tomb, 99 

One Share to. -„. 170 

Bank of ages, deft Jbr-me.~ 70 
faftka tba gantly breathing .209 
•wait the moments...™. 93. 
That* Ian fountain.^....™ 31 

these la a frtond _...183 

Tkonswift gliding Kadron,. 63 
Whsft I survey the wondrous 9 



PA«n 

U.99 



Cbbist ran torn**. 



Bse the kiiidelie»bei* Jesus, 19 
The Lord toonr sheyhssd., M .194 
To thy paatnras mIr....... MM 8S4 



Hasten, sinner, to be wise 46 i 
In thaallAt MI<mbjht.4uM 
flay sinner, hath a votes...... 44 

Sinners turn* why will ye... 97 

. iMvmaitsat. 

Behold n stranger ......... 11 

Oome, humble sinner ..111 

Oosse,yo sinners...... ~. 74 

Child afain and sorrow, ......197 

Hear, sinner, merey calto.. 36 
Hoar, oh bear the malting... 9ft 
Hear ye not a votoe...... ...... 19 

Jest as I ia ) . H .. wm .»..H H . 9 

Jntt aa thou art. _,...... 17 

Oh how divine, how swaat...ll0 
HowOMhO aa« sea1t...... wm . 99 



Now to tba accented time. . M M9 

>, O wanderer. «~-49 

win yee> scorn. »m..% -94 
Tba fto*iour calls.......... — 19 

The- 8olrlt M onr hearts.. ...399 

To-day the Bevtowr ealto..... 91 

White I lie aiwkmg*.. M ..... M a99 

Tu Paatrnr. 
Ob, how dlvroe......,,.......~.110 

Oh Thon, whom tender. ......197 

Shew pity, Lord, O Lord. ...169 

Tna OsmifTiAB. 
Am I a soldier of the atom. 99 
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Awake, my sonl, and with.. 77 
Bldtt be the tie that binds. 404 

Cast fhy burden on tba. 91 

Children of tho heavenly... 10 
Come thov> fonnt of every... 93 
Co**** whotovotbe &ord,.143 
Father, whate'er of earthly. 31 
Guide me, thou girat.. M ..200 

How sweet and heavenly 219 

How tedloos and tasteless... 91 
Mo* tWy kfJgdQ*, lomX^ttf 
Vm not ashamed to own..„.. 69 
I want to be like Jeans. .-...141 
Jesus, I my cross.. .............. 171 

Oh happy daythat fixed. ....206 

Our bondage here shall and.179 
Our days are- as the grass....3S9 

Ktos my soul and stretch.... 49 

Soldiers of ebrlst, artas.;. M .109 
Take up thy crom..-... M .w... 91 
thus farfho Lord bath ied..W9 
Why to my heart so rar.....-167 



PnATnk 

Go when the morning.-.^.. 49 
How sweat to be alk>wed.~.119 
if 'tis sweat to mjngto..^.^. 71. 
I Iota to steal awhile away - 84 
Lord we oome before thee....l64 
Our heavenly Father trtd*.„ 69 
Prayer to the sours sinoere.. 91 

CniLiHtan. 

By cool SHoam't shady rffl,. 19 
Go thou In life's lair moro'g 49 
How shnll the young.. .«..~. 19 
I would a youthful pilgrim. 29 
Remember thy Creator now.119 
Remember thy Creator.. — 176 
Boon as I board my Father-loT 



flawatfr*. 
dome, dearest Lord ...... _*499 

On* more assembled ........199 

8weet is the work, my God*. 11 
.Boon will set the 8nblath„. 15 
Thine earthly Sabbaths...... 19 



The rosy fight U dawning, 
While the Sabbath UghL.^119 

MlMIO*ABT. 

From Greenland's ky. M . M ...174 
Hasten, Lord, the glorious.. 14 
Jesus shall ratgu whoratorwltf / 
Boll on thon mighty ooma. .119 ' 
Qbout the tidloge.. M . M ..^ M JB« r, 
Tba morning light*....™-. 99 

YABtotts Sowacra. 
As flow* the rapid riverw«47f 
Come Hob; SfOriU™ ...*..!» / 
God Is.lovovhto inerty.^***. 47 . 
HoW Father* thou basU.,.»J92 • 
Lord, what offering.^ ...—.-, 19 . 
Our UtUo bark .^^...^^.aa* ? 
Bavionr vtoit thy ptoatat«an.9» / 
Bow in thn.morn thy sesd, M 41 :. 
Take my heart, Father.. M 9« / 
Them to a path that leada. M 179 / 
This llle is but a snmmar*a w ,179 
m.#i 



While with < 

Dnaim. 
Aalaap in Jasna... MMM ..*^ M . A 
Far, mr o'er bill and dett.^ 99 
Hark to theaotomn betlw^. 99 
The God or love will sura.- 9 
Think, O ye who ftmuly^.* tt 

Hsavmr. 

Farewell to all below..^.^. fHV 
I*m a lonely traveler hera^llf 
(297) 
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rat a pflsrtm. rm estrangerltf 
I'm but a etretiip-r here...-. 128 
I would ««« Hvr alway~ ...... A3 

Joyfully, jnyfally «»nw»nl....li1 



wy happy honif.XCT 
My beewuly hunt* Is bright 28 
My days ere gliding swlftJiy.186 



Oh nappy te«4.. MM .. M .... M ...88S 

Out on no oerao «—...... 88 

TVH iim, brotliera, will you..l«* 

Wf ea*e Do buMM... M ^ M .. M ..Ul 

Why have wf I1|m ... 88 

W«'m traveUag ho«ee...„lo4 



When loan reed my ***._. 88 



Dismtm nt with Uiy blssslnflM 
Heavenly Father graat.....~9M 
Lora;dJ»s*Jes MH...MH... 84 



O Father Almighty, to thee. 89 
PraHe Ood, IhHtt whw^lM 
Prates the nam«of Gu*..^ 87 
To Father, feon Kii........ 88 

To Ood the Father. „.„. .164 

tU we asset egalswlfj 
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id did my tavlear bleed 95 

Attlmil, the power of Jesus* Dime. 96 

AU the week we spend 186 

Am T a soldier «f the eress. 25 

Another week hn paeeed away. 218 

A poor, wayfaring man of grist ... 100 

A prophet of the oldea time. . . . . . 917 

Arr.tjn.i tii- tiir.- of Oof la heaven. k.162, 109 

At flaw* the rapid river , 175 

As forth I walked it* the early morning 124 

Aaleepln Jwmt blamed steep. r . •••• T* 

AaaembJod In oat lehool onee more. 115 

Aw*k*t awake! von* bed forsake... Vto 

Awake, ray aoul, and with the son TT 

Awake, my mill, to Joyful lays J.. 188 

A beautiful land bv lafth I eee.....~. — w ..^ _ 848 

Beautiful Zton, built above 1T5. 

Behold, a^traciaer at the door 11 ' 

Behold! behold] ihe Lamb of Ood lod , 

Be kind to each other, ..«„.».. 994' 

Heft be the tie thai binds 904! 

Heat 8arloar,ae. we meet. 41 

Brothers, atotera, ere we part 985 

By eoolSUoem'a shady rttL. .'.'.[ 18 



Oael thy bnrden on the Lord., 
tjaftofatnand sorrow , 



Children! Ueten to the Lord 

Children of the heavenly King , 

Christ was teaching all the day. •. 

Come, and ring with joy and gladness. , 
Come, come, do n't delay. , 



Come* children, and loin (Happy New Year).. 

Come, children, and join (Happy greeting). ... 

to God... 
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Come, children, 

Come, children, bail the Prince of 

Come, children, join to sing.. 

Come, dearest Lord, and blase this day. . 

Come, Holy Spirit, heavenly Dove 

Come, humble (inner. In whose I 

Come, Join our o I. bra doc 

Come, let oar rokusreiaa , 

Come, let us all unite and ting. 
Come, let us join our cheerful 1 

Come, let M atng of Jetue. ......... 

Come, let ui flwoeUy star. .«,._».. 

Come, school mst«a, do ni jrruw weary... 

Come,eonnd hi* praise abroad, , , 

Come, thou almighty King , » 

Come, thou fount of every blessing, + . . . , . 
Come, whrri Joy and t*l*ditets . . . , »,,».. . 
Come, we who tore the Lord.... ,»,...... 

Come, ye children, and adore 4 ...... , 

Come, ye sfonftrs, poor and need v.. ...... 

Crowns and praises I crown* sad prefect. . 
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Deer Father, ere we part 

Dear 8aviour, ever at my aide... 

Death has been hare. 

Diamlaa mi with thy blaming, Lord, help, .. 

Far out upon th« nmlrie..... M . ~* ...... 

Farewell F farewell ! to ell below. . 



T40»| 



.... 1A5 
.... loft 
..*. 164 
-_944 
11 



Far, far o'er hill and dell 88 

Father, whate*er of earthly bliaa.. 81 

From Oreeulaiid*e ley mountaJna. 174 

From tbe reeeauee ore lowly epirlt S4i 

Gladly meeting, klndl; 



How tweet and heavenly le Uie eight., 
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Olorj be to God on high (Chant). 

Glory to the Father give .. 06* 

God la tore t hie merey brightene .... 4T 

God of merer. God of lore. 55 

Go thou, in UJfe'e fair morning 49 

Go when the morning ehlneth. 49 

Great Saviour, who dld'eeoondaoeend, *08 

Guide me, O thou great Jehovah. SuO 

Guanine ao bright m ton mornlug lighk 177 

Hark! the herald angem ning. 165 

Harkl the votoe of love end merey. t«tt 

Hark to the aolamn belL 89 

Harkl what mean thoee holy voice* 4G 

Heeten, Lord, the glorlone time. 14 

Heeten, O aloner, to bewiee 45 

Hear, oil I boar the melting atory 65 
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Hear, O ainner, merey ealla yon.. 
Hear ye note votoe from heaven. , 
Heavenly Father, grant thy hJeeemg. 

Here we oometo worebipGod 

Here we auftvr grief and pain, , 

Here we throng to praiee the Lord..., 



Holy Bible! book 

Holy Bible I well I love thee; &J 

Holy Father, thou haat taught me. IS* 

Holy, holy, Lard God (Chant). a** 

How plena*; it time to dwell below.... » Ml 

How ebaU the youiigeeeuretheer heart*, - 13* 



How aweet la the day., ". .. 

Tuv tweet I* the Sabbath to me 

low sweet Lo be allowed to pray. 

1 <>w ted iciui n rid taateleaa the houra. 

lushed tiu my [nuraurtnge» let earn depart.. 

'tu * I'mely humhir tore ^. ......... 

oTiaht ru I4^m mv Havlnnr M ....^.^«^ ...««. 

r'tfft iwwt to mingle where. 

have a Fattier in the pronaleed land 

know ■ awi-el viJley ....*...•..,. 

knoir'ti^iMu* toveemy eouL 

l*y my bIqi on Jean*. 

'II i w i fc* pit diiwn on the 8abbath day.. • . .. . 

lev • them that love ma. ... *......., 

lore the £al'hat]i $clv""L. the plane 

Jove thy kingdom, L^rd. « 

love lo hava The Stobtith come , 

Joe* to ateul itwiiUe away 

*m i lonely trawler her*..... .. , 

'« a pIlKrfiu, and I 'ui a atranger., ......... 

'm hot k itntnjftr here,. 

T m not uhimed to own my Lord...; 

n humble prujof, o mmy I read.... 

u tlm crow uf Jt»a» glory ••..,......., 

u the ailent midnight watchee 

aewone banging on a tree 

thank the g o o d n a m end the green, 

think, wh*n I read that awae* atory of old. . . 

*ve roamed over mountain 

want to be an angel. 

will lift un mine eve* (Chant).;.... 

would * >o jihful pilgrim be 

want to he like J,-*o*. 

would n>>t 11 v* alway. .., ^ 

true* Ira* my hajmy home 

leeua Ch rhn, m> Lord and Saviour. 

OWI die'] injr -flkil t*> live 

" lor* thjr chum? I ignatue..^ 

eeu*, I iviy ,r,^hnvo taken. ♦,... 
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ir,JeUh a Joint withm.~ 
■ay , vhttber, wandering strao. 
lw Ate kind. Shepherd, Jesna, 
- • l»wbfle thy Jock arn seeding. 
S tiding* oie*4*«tlolK 

ryUy, Lord; O Lord, forglvow... 
, torn, why will yn die.. .. — . . 
, will ye. acorn the 
loft fee the gtnUy-braathi . 

rnow the light of day .. 

Mi of Christ, arte. , 

atantemll ve.the InJanfeL. 

Sana as I heju4 my Father, say. 

teoavWastttofebbethmin. , 

a^eatheBxurn.thy aesd 

lonittttlt children, to noma win aw. 
Sweewlhe momenta, rich in blearing., 
•wattle the work, my God, my Us* 
flfcall ww alng in heaven forever.....*^., 

tweet hoar of prayer 

The children are gathering from ftur nod front near....... .fteO, 

there's n lfcrht In th« window................ .^......^..fttft, 

Take my heej^O Father, taJce It... . 

£»***»> *? orM«rth« terl««rn«id.i.. .......... 4. .i«.. 

Tenewere. here wassojm together. ..«■•«.*••*.•••••.'•«•«••• 

T*nae.ewothoia,»Wy«as9eetnM ......*.....^. 

TbanlOodfarthe BtbW... ;.. 

TI^BlUe,th*mbta f nwmpra«4o««i4kMgold...... 

TluOodef k^wttsevelndttlge "..... 

The good and the. kind....... ..a. ...... 

The lambs of Jesus! who are they ,., 

TtoltlieeefihVnoJ... _...,. ;.... fc .;/.v.,... 4 w 

Jtofowers along yonr path ,, 

TWLotdettevd^wlieneltildreQpray 

J* i>>rdb my Shepherd, how happy am I 

g^ft««W.^?::::::::::::::::::::::: 

JWttei^ of tho Lord (Chant). 

TWinorniag Mentis breaking. 

SSSrtfc™*^ 

The SoanTethoei'a rg^rfpnyerV/."!"!' V.T.ITTI 
25? 5*^°y •■Ma* to talit y Paw. . . ,4 . . ,w « • •»««•«••• ***e 
•■• ■nvtoojf said, msw IIMm aMIewiar" •••••*••»••••••. 
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TheSplriWln oar hearts 

The Sunday school, thai Maenad place.. 

The time to part ha* come 

Ttie Tnlee la hashed, the gentle wotes.... 

Then ahall the king any (Anthem)..... . , 

Then* is a fountain Ailed with Mood.... 



These Is a happy land, fat, for away*. 
Ttiereisamththi ' * ' " ' 
** a Friend above all other*. . 



1 that lead* to Ood.. 



Therats not a .tint that patnte the nee. 

Them's nothing eweeter than the thought.. 
This* earthly Sabbaths, Lord, wa love.. 

Think, O j * ' - 

Thlswayb 

This Me is bat * summer's day. 

Tlioa Guardian of our .youthful daye. . 

Thoo sweet gliding Kedron..... 

Thrice hall, happy, day... • ••..«• 

Thniaar the Lord. hath led mean..,. 

Thy will be done (Chant) 

'Tie a lemon yon ebouu 1 " 



1 ye.. who fondly languish ... 
r. to greet, with Joy we meek. 
is but a summer's day 



Tls religion! 
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